itis ACTED at the NEW * E 
i Little Lincoln s-Inn Fields. 


Kira CaAtli ar. 


ll. CC. —— 


10363429 ues > jA CP 


Ts my Works: Friend yet 1 


30111 441 49 ht J= i535 # 3 {#74 (1: "FI be 


yo Mo Ef, «made TE & 


-5J 07 398 fs 1 reuons «- 3n3mvg 
T1HO 3" T3Yo.1 F 2! C3 TIVI.9 
2011 1 "NA 1 ) 

*(111319'1 WOLVERT ON. Gene. 
"Care teh Wl Far Ola Fridid' beef ſhow 
* 00k B giye 4; RG to 2 Dedication,” as 


a. Ci 7 3\\Two'Qualitics, hs 
WE a po Rs aþd al (cy Ke 


quilfte'th a' Faſhibn- 
a; Gentlema 


$4419 Þ4 


$i the comparing 


"Ad. indeelt it's no woniter that our lace Plays. are ſo 
Barren, ſince we eneraity ſee ont 'Aurhors' eve rei their 

Gall and Sa their Dedications, where 
fo Cattle in jg. 6g Pattoh's Fact ; and! Jre civilly calling rem 
Coxcomb, by a long R ition of thoſe Virtiies, which 
Half "the Toru. is heartily convinc'd, he is-not the leaſt 
Thad. Frjch And this, (as eels dipleas 'd with his 
Paintirn 6 Hh ſe's Fo 0arn, ' gave 'it'the moft' height- 
ning 'T' hs by chrowing his” Penfil at'it in a Fury ) 
Sel zentlemen that are by y tame, -and civil in their 
fo Wt moſt ' Satyrical Ke | Panegyricks , and 
on pleat! j Mow: x F 28 when they arc 

Fe at Wot upon the. fine! Lelenian, 

al ty end ur fending you this. Play with your 
Name yy , Was 'putely to let pou fee, that I till 
take a, 'Pleafure in thinking 'of - you, though at this - 
Diſtance ; '/and (f you- find it worth a Room in 
your 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


your Cloſet-)- that- 4 

you in Mind of the Author : Beſides, I owe 
you many Thanks . fqn i:;your\7Care1 of,” thy Brother , 
and wiſh I had a more effectual ' way of returni 
them \3].  inpche (rheat\ time , oe a tQſrakb.. il 
Preſent in part of pcm | Te ough I am apt to be- 
lieve, ſhou'd I be ever Pa 'T That _ be out 


of your Nebts fog! 3 P91 5 fo FPr nr pf phis Trifle: 


is running on Her tever - ortune. 


OOCE— 


et. A... Att 
— 


Rt Tg nod; in Towns T new 
Bins ko, SVF Om EF, 
Rees FO: 24s ph t 47 
5 ig bo x tl Nec} 
k. z in 1, ' uw : Oo 
it the ps ing, it Buy If 2 Kft Log 


Coulee; For. even © Me E YC 
Yn angel 
baving, he | you Convert) a0 5 nd” [i 5 
mult certainly -be. deepl y.n Love. with Fomzethitig ou 
of their I if that can't put. em in we: ' For 
what. Company., | though never. ſo. dull'd, does not 
| feel a new Life; When, you come «1 io .ity... or; 1$. not 
Dead when you;.leave it? * Whae ( hid, what "Man, 
er ( what's, no little. Wonder) what Woman is not 
pleasd, with. you, which they. are ſeldom, known, to be 
wich any Man, that , has. fo Jong, forborn to, Comiple; 
ment. ſome. one of their /"8e with, his Freedom ? . * Yet 
fo far you do, Complement 'em t9d; Your. not, Mar- 
cying= is.. more than a Probability, that. you, will never 
meet with an.Occaſion to have an, Hearty Quarrel wich 
any. of them. Thus, with alittle: Expence of your 
Good Humour, you' Purchaſe, the Fayour of that Sex, 
ache. ſame time giving them.. Security, , thar you never. 


L The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


will be Thad Fnicitly: - by Toning any one of them too: 
well; if every ones Love be any ſtep to: Happineſs, 


there wants but the 'tother:. If-of the Worlds ——aY 
ing you, to make ou the Tenge 00 
ie Peg 


but 

oct! a Friend: 
ſoeyer you , aro to the Fouls - your worlt .of Ene-- 
mies can't but 4til' own'that your 2 Batchelot,” and no- 
Poet : You never yet were fo far onmabes, that you: 
either Married, or Writ Verfes ; which" that * Ou ne-- 
ver may, '( without any Complement to the ) is 


( while 6 LOW) the Reb Wiilds of ry = —_ 
51K Rs. 
Tu | Nur as Dar 
| and Hines, 


C. Cizaurs 


C. 


. Far be't to think ſuch his Intention was, 
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Tour judzing falſe makes our Inſtruftion Scandal. 


The Wife provot d to wrong-her' Husband's Bed, 


"Was meant his Cure, by puniſhing his Head : 


But you from hence, not kind, but jealous grow ; 
Think allWives falſe, when Uſage makes 'em ſo : 
Reform the Brute, ' you keep the Woman true. 

The Powder'd Fop, for Drawling Speech, and Dreſs, 
Expes'd, ſhall laugh : But then ſo likes his Face, 
-He dreſſes in the Stage's Looking-Glaſs. 

The High-kept Miſs, when ſhewn the Fate of Filting, 
Smiles Gets a new Spark=-= ſets Fools a Tilting, 

.A ſecond Time ſhe's warn'd, and ſo improves, 

Till in due Time about the Pit ſhe roves, : 
-Reduc'd to Doily's Stuff, no Stays, and dirty Gloves. 


- Thus ev'n fage- Collier tro might be accu? dx 


If what Vas writ's through ſpare abus'd. 
Girls may read him, not for the Truth he ſays, 
But to be poinged to the Bawdy Plays : 6 


FT ..- 


Lars - 4 


: + ST The th thegs enconrag d,. we like them m 


Thus ev'n found Phyfick, if wr tabs; . ſhall 
Inflame Diſeaſes, which it bee. fo heal : 


_ "Nw; though" Merrie,” Phyfret-has Ferexe fife 


Wou'd you but come with Minds attentive bent 
To laugh at Follies, Vices to yu, ; 
Warn'd by the Dangers painted, wou'd you leary 
To ſhun abroad what” s here; the Wi S$:Scorn ; 
Calm would bs. Yb s: yok ex 
And good Men, Fe 

Thew® a at Athens, y -_ Pertue's Rules, 


\ Crareds hight we ' hops deſerted Sohools,. 
6l Pl, wwe T, ps inf ws allow 
Act 7 Treaſures pay far Rabilieb Gal: 


Wa.” ah 


enian Hearers rais Ore 


In javowr then of us}. 


Zeain 40 day 
| Tomete's juſt Conieiion of ##ay+ «il 
og impi 
cha Tait s Tears from 


ry. 


Hm firſt Attempt for Vertye you approv'd ; 
Bat wow, fair Nympks, * n 
Our Author has to your juſt Praiſe de Ped 4 


A brighter Imagg Ned Seaces Ping. 


eſs, might ſupport the Stage : 


aabler'P affion' ov d,.. | 


; 


C a K. pl 1 4 | 


'F i 


The, EPIL OGUE. 


Gallants, our Author thus, in ſhort, commends him. 


O Friends, or Tees, <2 Fortune fends Sow, K.. 
If fro 


m his preſent Dulneſs, Sirs, . you _=_ 
The Danger of his Writing once a Tear, 
To cure uture Itch of Writing Il, 
ow Head —— EL throw him to the My uſes Hel.. 


you oe ſeen,.. your Thoughts Incline, - 


7h os any Sparks f Heat or Genius ſhine, 
Let looſe your Favours, wave Poetick Laws ; 
And to.,your Wiſhes, ſwell him with Applauſe. 
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-» Pers: 


Rerxes, King of P Me Ver | 
Mardonius, Hs Gee mak Ole Mr; on 

|| Maio, {le Mr. Mibertas 
Aranthes, Al ©... -4-..--1.7 M8. Seudamore, 
Memnon, =Artabanus' L ieurenant, Mr. Freeman, 
Cleontes, The King's Creature. 5 Mr. Thurmond, 
Poet. An PTR, Mr. Bopr. 


Tamira, W ife to 4rtabanus; Mrs. Berry. 
bays 


-— "SQ GO * 


The Scene PERSIA 


XERXES 


A c q L 
The Sw 'Near: erg Pallc. 


4 J YE 


Enter Mardonius mid Aries | 


Aran. AVE Pati brave Minvdonins. 
Mar. Patience ! che Coward's Virtue. 
I'm a Soldier up Mn Atms ; 


And when the End of Lif-iz gone; 
My Country's Honour loſt ; my King with ſhame repuls'd ; 
Our Foes inſulting ; we R511 hopeleſs or — ; 
Where is there room for Patience? ROE 74, 
Aran." 1'am.s Soldier,” Si/ +: ' -rete 
Mar. Then talk like 'one.. /. Is 3 
Aran. 1 wou'd not talk; the Tongue'sa Womat' $ weapons G 


X"E RX. E. -S 


While there's a Greek on Earth, my Arm ſhall ſpeak my Thoughts. 


Mar. Why didſt thou mention Patience then ? 
Aran, Becauſe I knew 'rwoud Anger you... 

I bat oppos'd you, like a rapid Stream, 

To make you Foam and Rowl with double. force. 
Mar, Or 'e whom 2:/, (S. F Cs 1 
Aran, Th' Athenians! Think on Belews; 

In that deep Sea, the Per/ian Honour ſunk. 

"Twas there our dazling Sun, Great: Xerxes Glory, ſct for. ever. 
Mar. Confuſion ! , 
Aran, Does then the"Name of: Saulamis offend you? 
Mar. Furies and Hell {:Canſt thou be pleas'd t9 hear it ? 

_ I — To hear it cos offend - 
And now F've rais'd you to' my: propos! | 
Ive that ſhall keep your brave.-Reſertimene warm, 


\ Read there the Liſt of our nkay' vr po: Iv - [Giuing. 'Y far o 


Which I with utmoſt care have join'd ; £2H 1 
If yet you think it not-r00 lat: 50:Hoad fem, TOY 
To Morrow's Sun ſhall ſee a*General' Muſter, _: | 
Where every Face will ſpeak any Ran d: 

"Tis true, they re quad an Handful . 6231's 


&. FT p 7 
:10R '; d its v «C1111 bd - 


A brave | | 
Is ſuch an animating Cauſe, 


His boaſted Spoils of Perſia. 
My Heart's on fire at the reviving Thought, 

And bounds to be in Attion. 

No more remains, but that we ſeek the Drooping King, 


And Form him for the vaſt Exploit. _ 
Aran. Brave Roots Be feaveh Gr higg/30 - 
"Tis faid, on Information, that the Enemy 
Had a Deſign to hinder his Retreat; . 
He Poſted privately to th' Helle/pont, 
But er'e he cou'd arrive a.farions $roxen - 1:1. , . 
Had quite diſpers'd his Bridge:o6;fhipy ii ' 
And that way ſtopt his Paſlage;z: 1;{<141) 
How he Elſcap'd,. I hear not. '. 1:4 $1 - 
See, Sir, Artabanss comes; 
We probably may learn of him. | | 
Enter Artabanus Dejefed. 9121) 
My Lord ! Yott're Wellcome ! Doubly Wellcanie row, but ſay, 
How have the Gods diſpos'd our Maſter Xerxes? 
Mar. If thou canſt otcer/ought;' 115 T -- ; 
That may advance our eager Hopes, bebold, 
And tet thy Words come forth, as if: the Fate 
Of Greece were lodg'd upon thy Tongue; | 
reſold: © 1 1s br 0046 
ins 


For know Mardonixs ſtands with you 
On brave Revenge, or Death...) 7 » | bas rig? 
Art. Then Wellcome Death, for brave Revenge is oft. 
Mar. What | while our Lives are Qurs ? 
Art. Nothing is ours: Xerxes is no' more Himſelf. 
Mar. L_ Thermopytz and Salamis. 
'd him 


Have Aler'd him- 

Bur yet he > and white he lives there's hope: -' 
Art. Far kfs, than'ev'n' his Dearh cou'd give us : - 

'Tis true his Body cxawls, and drags 

A Frantick Being, his Soul s'drown'd in' lethe 

Inſenfible,. and deaf to Glary; or Diſhonour, 

Of: wertsiv pdfſible my Silence cou'd. + - 

Conceal his ſhame; By Heav'n. 

This loyal Hand ſhou'd ſtop-'my Tongue for ever: 
Mar. Amazement ſcizes me, relate the Scene, 

For my impatient Soul's. all Ear to know - 

The Worſt, that Fate can Fhreaten. | 

©. Art Rehnld him then tmhi- farnld Mnnarch Vouner 


As muſt ws our _ with Ds Fury, - 
r. Ay, nw the S0 pe alk thee ; I 
roud ;ſtocles rly bu I 


M >. 


(3). 
Late Univerſal Maſter of the Earth and Seas : 
Firſt of ſo Formidable, fo yaſt an Army | 
Thar as they mov'd, ; whe Rin Rivers il vere OY 
To quenc 'em on their t 

- Th' or e-bunden'd Earth grew et 
And when they cord rhe ogerom 

Mar. By Arms a glorious Hoſt, and w 

Art. And that, Alas! grown weak the x 
Ev'n by an handful at the Fam'd bermopy 
( Fam'd indeed to Grecian Glory 2 
ets Rachel re and {ol | 

Mar. Not ut A Xerxes,. 

2" pehola im yet Ajo9 10: f 
The Maſter of his Fate: A Fleet ſo riumerols,. 
Their vaſt Proviſion left a : ins 
The Neighbouring Coaſts: Kd [- 


Was ſtript of Mes, ! +» ts | & Sand © z it 1 r : _—_ 
Ev'n the Sine, arc 4a TIT) | bY 


Aﬀord 'em Breat th. ro f 
By Arms © 

To Mor 
Forclccing, while it thi) ef 
It muſt.in Time have led, 
Decreed it Xerxes for the 
And that way Totter'd it ro Ri 
And now behold the amazin 

By Heav'n, it ſtrikes = 
This awful Man, that u 
In Arms, at Selemis ſhou'd = Red 
So low, that,&v:n a .commo 
Withour one SYS. tow oe yok 
He cou'd Command, a ve no | 
_ Wer' Long Ry me f | 
-The moving Tale MSCL Et 0: 
Let Girls, = Lovers weep! A ZE RO ET 


"lt 5 
Reſent his Fate : Why doeſt « here 
And fi hn ſhake thy Head Pn | 


p — * ? . . 4 . > as 
» © _— % . * - . —_— * *s % 
- 1 WO JJIOTG is HIOLIN) 
*. » * p 


, 
L 


This ul Flight yer-more of ate | 
Fox that Aatls bh rant ng " Yiar galls A 4 j{; J 
eros ate and Llrot rota0! His Vain 31 


His — ( dr what the Hiſtory: of\Man 

Cou'd never Parallel ) his Monſtrous Refolurion, 
Aftcr Flight : He ſayyhe made th'drberians Ely, 

He loſt no Battle ! Greece itill Trembles at his Name, 
In Arms more Fam'd than ver, 7 worth. 
And that the Envious World Jhquld:know, 

And wben amaz'd I urg'd the Contrary, 

He turn'd awav. and talk*d tn Svucanhante 


&L 4 
8.2 1... ey 
Who as 1 ſpoke, till que his lethargy: © wwe do 
To ſumm the Tale, in {| of all gh, Yay milder 
He has rc{olv'd to enter Perſia, atv ern ow OY 06 200 
In afplendid Triumph, ] Ho Wy pi 0G #5 : na LBS aac or 
PA tie” => b-0ls rad nad bs 


Amidlt his ſhameful Page 
The Haughty Pride, - 20a$ 


Conqueror ; Poor Slaye bonds, al are Hi 7 yoarwyap | 
To Perfonate the f& RE 0 by 'S , = Sou : Le: Os | 
A Real Vietory ; ; vaſt, 47.4 i" hires "— a ” 01 og 2 © Vi 
Suppos'd of Treafure ta 01 rey rom . am D (th, wy 
\ High Caſtlcd Hephands, Rich Gilde 2 dy 
Spoils, and Armour, Trumpets, and * ot vp prep Mey. | hol" wbl 


The People ſtare upon the Gawgy ſhi 
And Rend the Skies with Eccho& VC _ © HA [ wyrd q I | 
While he in ſolemn Pace ſtalls] Fes GY ns . _ Sas 
And ev'n out {wells the Hero \ ud 7.1 T in a6 he 
Aran. O Vile Diſgrace'of Xrths! "A" FOWL Is. pag 
Mar. Impoſlible !* «gr | | 
Art. Thenir can't be true : 
Mar. Gods! —No more ! rf 
Sarny his Folly home; my 
Ev'n from this Precipice 'of Toy 


41% 4 : 9167] | Jy, wy 


"ak 3 ei: 160 
4 4 
a} | 


tot | _- 


Shall break his Fall, and catch | TExitirus, 
apethn ſtay, my Lord, this Raſh ay Earal ; ag 
'Tis Madnels to 0 , ; 
Irdeed.you'll _ APA - 1 ; ” # 
Wild Frenzy pals ; (I'm _ 
Ler's take him in his ods. Arcs Frame rg as "Hy 
To Morrow were a fitter time. _ row. oth 
Mar. You have Inſtruſted me : 'Tis ey To Morrow "Irs 
Aran, Whar if we 1m A heed Cowl, fo fee him paſs ? 
Art. 1Tthink''t to b AC ns, 

That we know'to gf ie. TOES | a = qe [Ex 
Mar. Do you your . | tn M1 AX. Ave 
For me, I dare not truſt my -/400 _ per ieg® 5. xt by 
I know 'twou'd burſt, phi ruin-a ; Pn [ Exit. Art... 

Art. Hark, the Trumpets (thn? Near at hand ; £1 


And ſee the Pageantry appears?.. Ns fond a part: | * 


Enter Cleonres; amr a Poet: apEla > e way, and ordering the 
Chorus fori the: 7; 7 inphat Song, 


Hran. rs are theſe?  -- wy : b, at 
Art. . The ſame 1 told you were {o:huſte with the King; 
While I exclaim'd ogaiblihis- Mad: hue wt 
That cringing Spark, now the Rough War is done, ' 
Has purchas'd a Commillion in the nding Guard; 


The other is a Mungril Poet, I 
-- Phat never writ a Verſe he did Bot like, + 


Nor er'e lik'd any more, th: 
The Vulgar with his Mad 
Exceſſive Impudence t 


Art. 
Cleo. 


Poet. Ah! Happy 
Now we ſhall tu 


And make it run 


O Glorious Day, were ever ſcenfuch 
Of pleas'd SpeRators ! iP 3 IF 


(59% 
i thoſe the World had damn'sd : 
"are catight by h' 


* . 


d apart. 
rg fd on 


People ! Happy Xerxls ! | 


ae Glaſs of Time, 


Golden Age again. 


Cleo. Now Merit will haye leave to ſhow her Head; 
All Arts and Induſtry, the Heav'n+born Gift ; 


Of Poetry ſhall Flourifh, © © 


x 


- 


And Men of Wir, like you, ſhall ber&warded*: 
Believe me, Sir, ,You Grace the Lawtel,” - - 

' Great Xerxez did it Honour, when he plac'd it there. 
| I think ſo. Wl $-4b- 

Cleo. You'll be the Envy of Parnaſſus, 
Poet.” balways was; Sir: : For d' yeobſerve.me;. | 


Poet. 


While other Fools -were. drudgi 
A Name by the Pathetick, 


9 


the. Dull fublime:- 


I unthought of, or'e a Bottle, would now and then 
Surprize them with my Madrigals, my Songs, 
My Whimms, and Knick-Knacks'  ' mn 
Carry'd the Vogue of Town and Court before-me ;': 
| Whiptoff the Lawrel from Diſpairing Brows/ 

And by the Hand of Merit fix'd ir oof my own. 

Cleo, Were it not time the Pea» ſhould be Sung ? 
Wee're juſt upon the Palace. 

Poet. Yes, Sir, it ſhall be ſung; and Glorioully, - 
When I give. the Word : I love to have” em 


Wait a little, it makes 'em take 
The. more notice of my 


: 


ow ſound, 'ye Slaves! . 


That all the World may Hear—my Words. 
Cleo. Prepare , the King approaches. 


The Chorus being hang'd on each fide the Stage, Enter Loyalcy, . 


Chorus. Sing, ſing, &C. 


\ 


Lovey Peace and Plenty. 


After a Martial Symphony, Loyalty Sings. 


' Loyalty. 


Repare, bleft Sons of Art, prepare 

0 Raiſe the Thundring Voice of . War : © 
Sing ! ſg | 
"Let Warlike Notes, his Warlike Deeds Proclaim- 


! and ſound the Hero's Fame, 


* 


"VO; 5 hes 


+# 
oF 


*(/6.): 


'Loy. "New-ceaſe the Noiſe; and: | 
£ Let Love and as Toys e haſte "tp greth [ham 


Love. Welcome Hero ems ebe:7, {ax | 
. Welcome ! as. ie Pa and Care : 
Welcome ! as kind enmang Ne Dg,. 
' To Souls that dore the Nig 


Welcome! as Mope t0- Low! i 
Chorus. "Welceme Hero from the Tail, 5 0 2. 


Peace and. Plenty C 
Peace&27 See! ſee! what ſofter 5 _ 
Plenty. $ The Happy Triumph of the Grest ; 
Peace ani Plenty fly before biyn ; 
Peace and Plenty ke Mankind, Nu bin. 
Peace and Plenty Tune be Soul to Lowgz.... 
And give belaw, io. Taft of : Fo above... 
ea Chorus, 
Give bim on Earth ye Pow 15, larg Love-andiÞrace, 
And after Death Immortal Bl; nf 
The Song;ended. 

Enter Frumpets ſounding,” a Fraiwoof! Captive Kiugs 'and Privces, We- 
men and Children, ſeveral Nebles 2p 0c _ 19 Calkbors- -with Spoils 
and Trophies : Then Xerxes et the” farther and of the 
Stage. 

Xer. Thus in deſpight of their wrxkg Fare, 

The unwilling Gods, thoſe;buſie Rivals 

In my Riſing Glory, are forc'd: ,-4{/ +7 = 

With ſullen Envy ro behold my Fri 

Look from your Chriſtial Battlernents look down 

Ye Pow'rs amaz'd, to view a Soul unſhaken 

By theſe baffled Storms of Chance } A/Soul ! 

That dares reſolve to bear your utmoſt-wrongs, 
And grapple with oppos'd Omnipotence. 3 "5 | 
Cleo. Thou Deity Adar'd1 'Immontal Jones Hail { Kneeling. 

To Thee are held the lifted Hands. of Perfie 

When War or Tumult wou'd moleſt her Quiet ; 

To Thee ſhe bends her Knee, in humble Graticude | | 

For'FocsTubdu'd : | WN1OH \ 

Let every Head bow down,: and\kifs the Earth 

Thar bears him x0 our view: ' Saldiers.and Children 

Virgins and Lovers! All without diftin&on kneel 

Yet lower, proſtrate as the Vail of-Night, 

That wraps the Globe in Darkneſs : Down! Bow down, 

And kiſs the Earth with Adoration. | 
Al fall upon their Faces, but Mardonius and Aranthes, who fand unſeen. 
Art.” O ſhame to Glory! 'C © - The Sun appears 
Aran. Incredible Stupidity ! $ Aftde 3 Or "eaſe; here. 


- 


2 | 


FS 


_ Shall feel the Vengeance of a Rouzing 


try 


a Now by my yet untaſed Joys of Power, 


This looks a God-—1t is! 

For ſee ! The dazled Sun contrafts 

His Golden. Beams, he hides his Face and Bluſhes 
| To behold a Riyal Power above him 


F, 


i Art. Gods! How his Feb dag Fan uellhin, 
| Xer. Ha! When CEL ING ? 


How fell theſe heaps of proſtrate Bodies ? 
O Spleenful Fare! They'r dead ! Malicious Planet ! 
AmTl left alone to Rule, the Monarch 
Of an Un-peopled World ?—"Tis well ye ow rs, 
Your dire Decrees ſhall be obey'd! Up & Upt 
From your ſleepy Graves! Rife all ! Revive and take 
New, Life, from Power to give it. 
Aran. A g Frenzy ! [ Aſide. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. Dread Sir, the Reverend :2degj are-at hand, 
And come with Pious Joy, to-Gratulate your Triumphis. 
Xer. Let em come on, and we approve their Zeal. 


Enter the Magi. 
rt. Mag. Long live Viftorious Xerxes! 
Thou Dread Commiſſiones of Fate, .in whom 


Th' Allknowing Gods repoſe, 'the "Cars and Buſincls 
Of the World below : From thee, Mankind regeives 
Its Happineſs ſo faſt, our Prayers ro-Heav'n. 

Are ſtill but Thanks, for Benefits enjoy'd. 


2. Mag. Thou Sacre& Head ! mjoy d. us.to be Grateful- 


Both to the Gods, and Thee ; What Hecatombs 
Are due for this Auſpicious. Day ? 
How ſhall we thank the ever Gloxzious Sun, | 
For ſucha King ? What Vows ? What Offerings to0- ,.; 
Aredue to Neptune ? 4; 
Who through the dangerous Seas, 
Has thus rerurn'd thee ſafe to Per/ia ? 
O ſay : Where ſhall we find out Vitis: 
Worthy of their Altars ? 
Xer. How, now | Prieſt-hood;? Is this the way, | 
Your fawning Piety wou'd footh an injur'd Kin 
Have not thole Pow'rs Allarm'd by-Sea and Lan 
Oppos'd my ſpreading Glory? AmI not ; , ,, 
Xerxes till, and m_ at laſt ignobly oy Ar Shrthun 
For Peace, by a precarious Sacri 1 hs , 
Yes Slaves, I'lk-Feaſt your Gods 


Ln ego x 
[4 and ſcatter'd my Cupen ghana. iy 
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fic One hatte wind e Theres Hundred Lathes, Z 
Let Ficeting Zolar be whip'd __ Hoke io PORe ad. en ye 
Then drive him ro ſome Rog Cell confin'd, and ten” 7 © ff 

The Roaring Cod, his Maſter Xerxes is tr. 

1. Mag. O Impious Thought ! Averr this Madneſs, Heaven! 

Xex. How now |! would your OE Ef ha me” ? 1 
Away draw out na of Archers, .* 
Mount 'em on the Bartkements of yon lofey Tower, 

And let *em ſhoot a Thonſand Arrows'gainftthe Sun. 

2. Mag. O Blaſphemy ! 

Xer. As many Chains be throwninto the x 
And bind the Bluc hair'd Neprune! ro A Rock?” | 
Prepare an hundred Bars of vaſt hot gfanng Froh, be gt 
Then plung 'em biillingdown - | ph 
Irto the burnin "g Bowels of the Deep; ' 0 
And while his icalding Billows, boyl and Pk 
With raging Torture ; 

There let him Rave, and daſh -his batcer' SENDS 
Like a diſpairing Slaye for ever. / ©. 
Away ! Take all theWingz of ſ{wiftReven Revenge, 
And fee my Will perform'd! Now Prieſts 
Are thcſe fit Offerings for your Mighty nbd ? 
I cou'd nct ſtay to ſend 'em with your | CIP 
ptr gh 


To Heav'n, your wanton. Thoughts Have" 
Too deep, in Pleaſures of the Farth, to ler 5) mount'ſo 
Where's all their Idle Bolts, their brandifht Lightning along 
To blaſt the Man that dares oppoſe *&hy ? 
2. Meg. While Frantick Paſſions talk ſo wild and loud, 
The Voice of Reaſon is of little force: | 
But ſtill remember, King, : 
Tho' while you live the Gods retard your it Hoo, 
Yet after death, a ſure Revenge will come. 
Xer. Away ! ye ſenfclefsDreamers'of the World to come, 
Who dare pretend to fright Mankind with Tales, 
Of whart ſhall happen after Death : | 
Bur yer can give us no account of what 
The Soul endur'd, before it put of Fleſh ! ! 
Hence from my Sight and Thoughts for ever ! | 
Begon ye expenſive Luttiber of the World ! | {Bins Mita. 
* © | Afhorg at & diftance.} 
Cleo. Behold Great Sir! 'A Thonfand Skilful Archer: : 
From yon High Spacious Tower, / '. | 
Aloud Proclaiming War againſt neghk's = = moadtrgarF 3642/2 
They brace their itubborn Bows, a look WG PENCE 122M 5089's 301 
Keſolv'd, ro make their Arrows TE OTOR! Bae» 
' Xer. By Fovethey'r there !' lg Xu Nias ring Storm ? 
By all my Power unſhaken,' ny Foes ab are ftarc/'d 
At my daring Fury ; [ll Gard ar View = net ES 
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he 


The Godlike War ?. See ! the Fleeting Winds ;., , 
102 ay; a ors 
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l 
3O + 


TE. 


Are poſted to the Sun, w ings 


+; 4 
El inbeah oF burting rhonder! that bu 


pI re reg Hai [The Stage ts derle's, 
B St arge 1s given tage it 4 
EO 
He dares not climb the Skies, he Reins his figry Steeds ! 
ſtops ! he turns 'em back, and rattles dawn [ Lightning. 
e Eaſtern Hill of Heav'n ! ſee! fee! [ Falling 
How the foaming Courſers Flounce and Tear, | 
And daſh the ſpangled Skies behind "em ? [ A ſhow'r of 


Now by my own Immortal Soul : I'll mount 
The barning Car my ſelf. + have i _ 
By low- klephants, and-every gladiom Day 
Shall gba, wr” = Gul | 
New Order, new Scaſons ſhall be born, 
Ev'n from the womb of this ſtupendious darkneſs, 
New Nature ſhall ariſe, and bleſs rhe World 
with one Brergg) Spring ! Wang [7he Shy i cleared. 
Cleo. Ha! TheSnn a $A ! I'll Haimor'his Extravagance. ©, 
See, Sacred Sir, 'tis done ; Behold "WY | 
A new born Light adorns the Skies, wv 
And ſeems rapplaud your vaſt Creating Thought. 
Xer. Ha! 'Tis fo! The harrafg'd are weary of the Fray: 
Why, let *em reſt, and now alone 
The buſineſs of the Earth ſhall fill my Thought : 
Draw near, ye Royal Captives of my Tereſtial War, 
And liſten to protiguncls Fate! No longer now, 
The Chains of Victory, gall your Valiant Minds; 
Your future Bonds ſhall all be Love; 


For ever now be free! be ſafe! Xerxes 


Is nomore your Foe ! | C1 
No more the Toils of War ſhall break my Slumbers, 

The Luſt of Conqueſt ſhall Inflame me now no more, 

Nor Fate ſhall dare ro croſs my Will, which thus 

Reſolves ro give Mankind a General Peace, The Captives are unbound, 
And rowl the wanton Globe in Plealure. | jor the People ſhout. 
And now to ſpread my Reſolution through  , 

The fpacious World, ; here I Proclaim, tg any Head 

Thar ſhall invehrt a new untaſted Draught 

Of Luxury, Rewards unlimited, +; 

The Earth and Sea, ſhall throw their. Treaſure up 

To make him Happy LIT 3 als 
Let Young Fledg'd Heroes court, the noiſc of War, 
And ſtarve their Pleaſures: But to feed theit Care, 
Let fond Ambitions Wing ſtill ſcorn to. reft, 
Still ſoar to Prey, withour delire to taſte :, 
Far me. more ſolid Bliſs mv Davs fhall Crown. 
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AGF: 1 
The Scene, Xerxess Palace. 


Enter Cleontes and the Poet... 


Cleo. Our Fortune riſes, Sir,” Your: Muſe has Charm'dche Kiog ; 4 
After the Banquet, he intends to {ce 
The Mask perform'd : But what's a faiter 
Of his Favour, Iam commanded to entruſt you ' 
With his ſecret Love—He much relies on you. 
Poet. Poſlible ! O ye Gods! A Pim .. L4fde. 
Then my Prayers are heard! The 5 po | 
If I don't thrive now ! 
Her Name, wo Sir ? 
Her Name and Quality : I'll melt het down 
With a Diftick : She ſhall be Ryrtim'd ro Forres 
Her Name, Sir : oy 
Cleo. Her Name is V; rtue, Sir." 
Peer. Virtue ! She'ddes not belongto the Court, Sir, does ſhe 7 e 
Cleo. That muſt be our carero find'our : You know 
. The King reſolves ro taft no common Pleafures ; 
His Fancy therefore leads him to enjoy 
A Married Beauty, of untainted Virrue ; 
One that dares defend her Honour, 
Againſt the utmoſt Storms of Fortune : 
Whom neither Threats, or Bribes of Power can ſhake, 
Nor all the ſubtle Arts of Languiſhing Deſire. 
Poet. Look you (not that1 believe we ſhall) Bur 
Suppoſe we ſhould find ſuch a Lady ? Pray 
Whar would his Majeſty do. with her? © 
Cleo. He'd firſt uſe all bis-Arts and Power to bend her Virtue, 
And if he found it yield, defpiſe her; 
Bur if ſhe ſtood his Love unmov'd, . 
Then Force ſhould give him a Delight, 
Which her conſent would Ruin. . "op 
Peer. O ho! Then it ſeems, his Majeſty wot'd 
Only have a Slaſh ar her Virtue] Very Good! 
A Marricd Lady you fay, that won' old 
Her Husband for Love or Money ! hes. ow 
- After all. char muſt bea very odd __ Sm 


_ - 


' The King, before her Marriage, wasin Love with her, 


(xx) 


Clos. Yet ſuch a one there 7 be feb battle vet en! 
You know the Fair and Pant #75 Wed 1007 1G <nom] yiov od 


The Wife of Noble Artebanust' >) 5113! hq nv 
And often made Attempts upon her Hononr : 

Bur meeting ſtill ſevere Repullcs, — | 

Offer'd her art laſt his Crown, and &v'n.Thay,” ''-- 7 5-15 
She with the ſame Indifference rejeRed. I; 2h, 

The General on this was Baniſh'd, the follow'd-him; 

And to the hazard of her Life, embrac'd his Fortune. 

The King ar laft, -with Abſence curd his Love ; 


' And wanting Soldiers for the War with Greece, 


Call'd Arteshanus home, reſtor'd him ro his Honours, 
And gave 7amirs to his Arms : Burt he 
Remembers niow afreſh her former Cractry ; - 
And reſolately Vows to ſatisfy 
His old Revenge, and the Remains of Love. 
Poer. A fatisfaftion for the Gods above! 
But hark-yow Sir} Are you ſare 'ris Artabenun's Wife ? 
Cleo. The ſame," I mention'd ſeveral, 
But molt the King inclines ro her. COLE 
Poet. By Fove we'll Dub his Lord 
Now my Revenge is perfe& : He gave 
Nothing for my laſt Dedication. [ Aſide. 
Cleo. I gueſs the Ki her at the Mask. 
But ſee our General, Artabanur with him, 
I like 'em not, they'r Enemics to you and me. 
Peet. Oh! Let mealonewith *em? 
You fay the King has Poſflitively _ £ 
Commanded none ſhall paſs hisPreſenee Arm'd ? 
Cleo. He has—T ll retire, and Inform him © © 
They are here, while you demand their Swords. 
Enter Mardonius, Artahanus #»d"Aranthes. 
Mar. What mean theſe double Guards ? 
Poet. Safety, Sir, Safety ! | 
Mar. What art thou ? 
Poet. 1 ama Wir, - 
Art. Vl nottake yonr word, Sir. 
Aran. O 'twere Charity, my Loud; ſmmce he carr keep ir. 
Poet. T'Il write no more Dedications, my Lord ! 
Art. *Tis well reſolv'd. "Twere Infolence - - 
To Libel Men of Honour : For what wer't elſe, 
To tell the World they like a Muſe, 
Which juſt before the world had Damn'd. 
Poet. Your Lordfhips Picture was nor ill drawn before it. 
Art. "Twas every where untike me ; 
Thou drew'ſt my Honours alt or'e white, 
Without one touch of ſhade to hh oe 


it; 


ſhipehen | we'll Dub him : 
me 


__ 
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Ir ook toe aft ind noting. E197 1-961. 
Poet. very Image of your Loriſhips Grariry. 
Art. *Tis a vain Pride, ,not Gratitude Doug 
The Undeſerving ; to Encourage. thee - 
Wete an Aﬀeront to Real Merit. - +; 
To the Preſencc—on my Lord |[—— "9 
Poet. You muſt leave your Sword, : "YI r 
Mar. Who demands it ? F 
Poet. Your Humble Servant, Sir, - FH 
M.r. Here, Take it Slave "(Preſenting Ss} Paine: 
Peer. Auh! nor by the wrong Handlel I beſeech you, bir 
Mar. The meaning of (08 ge gong ! NOnarnn.. 
Is it the King's Command? 
Guard. My Lord, it is. 
Art. Tis likely, diſpute it not myLord! ThereGentemeg! They give 
Mar, God; ! That a Man fo great in Arms, oy Swords. 
Should ever know the guilr of Fear !: See where he comes, 
Amidſt his Court of Women now. O ſhameful Change. 


Enter Xerxes, follow'd' By'a Train of Ladies,-Cleontes in Diſ-- - 
. courſe with him, Tamira amongft them. 


Xer. Did youſee herſay youpe:.” | 
Cleo. She follows in the Traing;ay Lord. 
Xer. Let her. be near us at the Mask ; I wou'd 
Appear a gentle Lover firit,. and-try; +. 
The force of Paſſion, and Heartwaus di | ag Eloqufoce 
I know tho' Real, they would 
Bur, thar 'tis heightens my delight : "—- += 55 
She thinks the Lamblike Lover, dying 
In the vain purſuit: The bounding Lyon then. 
Shall ſtart, and drag th” unwilling Prey. 
Aran. Health to your Majeſty. .._. - 
Xer. Aranthes welcome. welcome drtahanns, 
Vahant Mardinins welcome þ 
Mar. 1 never durſt be a Coward, Sir—But now. 
Methinks you ſhould not know me for Mardenin:. . 
t us'd to wear a Sword! 
Xer. O! *'Twere needleſs, unlefs you had Enemies. 
Mar. There Rtillare Gracians Living, Sir. 
Xer. And they were barn tolive. 
Mar. Yes, and Conquer too |. Your Pardon, Sir, 
I love *em not, tho' they deferve my Love. . 
Xer. Ha! 
Art. Take heed, myLord, your words have mov'd. the King, 
Mar. Then does yours ſoften him ? For I want Temper. 
Xer. { £ſide. VII find a fitter time to filence him. F 
Such Men are hatcful, and will oppoſe my Pleaſures. 
Art. We came to Intreat a private Hour with your Majeſty. 


(xx) 
Xer. The Court at peta dReth 'd toMisth. 
And Pleaſure: Aﬀer t Mark I'm yo rs. | 
Aran. We'll Attend your Majeſty. 
Xer. Your Entertairiment be ſoft 
And pleaſing, what the Muſick wants, may be 
Sapply'd in Love: Bur that's a Feaſt, my Lord. [ 77 Art. 
You never ſeck abroad, that are ſo-ſfure 
A welcome Gueſt at home. | 
. FAvrt. 1 owe that ,Sir, to your Indulgenee ; 
And ſee ſhe's here! Your Majeſty will pardon me ? 
Xer. *Tis your. Duty, Sir : By Heav'n [Art. goes to Tam. 
He loves her, after four Years Enjoyment ! - 
Had ſhe been mine, er'e this 1'd 'd | 
The Sight of her—Not but ſhe's Fairer,. than the Beams of Day ;- 
Softer than a Lovers-hope,—and Virtuous,—to an Inſolence. 
Tam. | To Art.] Ihope you'er not diſpleas'd, my Lord. 
Art. No! But what was it brought you hither > 
Tam. Indeed the of ſecing you. 
Art. Dye not fear the King ſhould Gaze upon you ? 
Tam. If you fear it, I'll retize. 
| Art, No, 'twou'd be obfſerv'd : But yet. beware of him. 
He often dwells upon your Praiſe of late. 
Tam. Indeed I'm forry.if itcroubles-you,.. 
Elfe could hear it with Indifference. 
Xer. Come Sirs, our Entertainment waits us... 
Artabanus | You'll truſt me near your Lady. 
Art. That Truſt will be her Prote&ion, Sir. 
Xer. Begin the Mask. . 
* While a Symphony is. Playing, Luxury ariſes ſleeping on. a Bed 
of Roſes, and Mercury Enters to him. | 
Mercury. Awake ſoft Luxury, awake 
The ſmiling God: befriend thee, 
| And with Pleaſures here attend thee ;- 
Now Feaſt thy Senſes, and Receive 
__ The ſweeteſt Foy, the Gods can give. 
Awake, &C. | 


The Scene Drawing, diſcovers ſeveral Deities, Attevded by their 
ſeveral Pleaſures : Cupid Advances. 


Cupid. With me, theſe Rival Gods contend, 
And Each aſſerts his Power to bleſs ;, 
+ Thy Voice alone the on muſt end, 
Who knoweſt all Pheaſures in Exceſs : 
And wanton. Cupid comes to prove, 
| Life. has no Foy like Lawleſs Love. 
Luxury. What kind Reward ſhalt] receive: 
From them, to whem my Voice I give.- 


- _—_— " 
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That thou Unbrit” d may e rhby Voice, . 
Eternal Freedom.ty fel bfckas? MA: 7107-20 
Mars advances to's Warlike Symphony. 
Sound ! found ! thi Trumpet ſound; 
The yur ny Allarm ! * el 
He Fights !== They Fly and now with Conqueſt Crows 
Where God £2 Nobler Charm? 
No more ! no more! Ah throw thy Arms away : 
For with "ens Love ſhall Sport and Play; 
The Trumpet now ſhall ſofter ſound, 
And fk, and weep, ances wound. 
Cena 
If ſofter Love can waake thee Bliſt, 
That Bliſs in. Marriage is poſſe. 
e Interropes him. 
Away ! away | no Lift can be 
Like that, Mankind enjoys in me : 
Indifference is the happieſt Stare, 
On which no Cars or Sorrows wait, 
. Nothing hating, nought admiring, 
| Newer Wanting, we ve Requiring ; 
Never Pining for Poſſeſſion, 
Nor yet ſlighting kind Occaſion ; 
Foy is welcome ſtill to chear me, 
Sorrow never ſhall come near me. 


Mar. Cf Peaceful Fows can make thee ble, 


þInGiF- 1 Fs bm, or ne they are pale 


Lux. Begon ! Dull Pair, 1 cannot take, 
Or grant @ Foy in either : 
Be chain'd for ever Back to Back, 
| And wander through the World together. 
Chorus. Begon Dull Pair, he cannot take, &C. 


The Pleaſures Bind Marriage aud Indifference together, and 
drive them off the Stage : Then Venus advances, 
Venus. Would you know the ſweeteſt Foys, 
Which Virtue wiſely keeps from Fools ; 
Then fteal a Miffriſs, Break all Tyes, 
That would confine your Love to Rules. 
From Vulcan forct to hide my Charms, 
I Modeſt ftill, and Cold muſt prove: 
But Ah! when in my Warriours Arms 
T live ! and give 4 looſe to Love, 
Lux. andy All other Loves but faintly taft, 
Venus. ' $ Or fill repeated fly too faſt. 
But the Lever 
W:.'' Diſcover. 
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Makes by BP for ever L6Þ; 
Lux. True Foy is now reveal 'd,” 
Come Pleaſures Dance and Play. 


All! All ! To Venus yield, 
Fair Venus Winans the Day. _ 


While the Pleaſures Dance, the Four laſt Lines are Repeated in a 


Grand Chorus. After which the Company riſes. 


Xer. Now, my Lords, what think you of theſe ſofter Pleaſures 2 
Is not a peaceful Court adorn'd with Beauries ? 
Far beyond the ProſpeR of a duſty Camp ? 
Shew me an Army now, that dares reſiſt 'em ! 
That cou'd Unconquer'd view their Charms ! 
Mar. 1 cou'd ha' ſhewn you one, Sir, your Pardon, Ladies ! 
Xer. What! —— were valiant old Soldiers ! 
Mar. No! Young _d Luſty, in their Prime of Years and Health ; 
I dare allow the Ladies each to Conquer ſeven Men, 
But Seven Hundred Thouſand wou'sd: have held *m to'r. 
Xer. You are allow'd, this Liberty, my Lord, 
Your Years Excuſe you. 
Mar. I ha' loſt no Taſt of Manly pleaſures. 
Xer. How did the Muſick take you ? 
Mar. Tho' it were looſe, I cou'd ha' lik'd it 
In a proper Seaſon, to me_'twas harſh 
And out of Time, when T have nothing elſe o 
To do, —— I'll have a Miſtreſs, and a Lute. 
Xer. Why, what have Men to do on Earth 
' Bur to Indulge their Appetires ? How ſhou'd 
We ſtop the ſwift Career of Time, unleſs 
We load him well with Pleaſures er'e he flics away ? 
Old Men I find can be content to Dream 
Of Happineſs: Away ! Some Fruit and ſprightly Wines ! 
Condutdt the Ladies to'the Grove of Jeſſamines, 
And ſtrow the beſt Perfumes of Nature as they Pals, 
Your Eare Aranthes. be: 7. Courtiers Cond the Ladies. ) 
Tam. _ Pray, my Love, Excuſe me ! I dare nat follow 'em, 
(ro Arr.) During the Mask, the King let fall 
Some wanton Words, that Trouble, and Olfend me, 
Forgive this Fault, 1']l ne're befeen at Court agen. 


Art. This Prudence has Oblig'd me: Farewell. Exit. Tamira. 
Xer. (to Aran.) Not e're inCommo talk ſpeak ſlightly of my Triumph? 


Aran. My Royal Lord his Private Thoughts I know nt, 
If they were ill, he ne're wou'd utter 'em, | 
I have indeed obſerv'd him Thoughtful when 
We ſpeak of You, and he has ſought 
This Oppartanity to tell 


a 


i An 
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Xer, 1 can Ill ſpare it now, my Pleaſures Wait, 
And they Brook no Delay. Meet Al" 
Aran, Beleech Your Mgjeſty but a Moment. +: | 
Xer. -A Moment ! "tis an Age! Let him be ſhorr. 
Too Plain I read his ſullen Thoughes, 
He rakes an Ill time to Thwart me ! 
Let him be ware my ſleeping Will, 
For if it wakes Diſturb'd, it may be Fatal. 
Now Sir! Your Gretvances 7. - 
Mar. Are they nat Written in my Face ? 
Xr. 1 read nothing there bur Age, 
And that indeed's a Greivance ! 
Mar. Sir, You love me not! 
Xer. Go on! haveyou any more? 
Mar. Gods ! 
Xer. Speak lower. 
Art. Forbear, my Lord, you'll Ruin All ! 
Afar. Speak you then, that can be Maſter of your Paſſion. 
Art. My Royal Lord, may I intreat Permillion, 
I unload that Grief,” which Heavily . 
Has brought us to the Court? 
Xer. + You have our leave, the reſt be ſilent, 
*Till I commiſſion 'em to Anſwer. 
Aran. I ſubmit. 
Mar. Til do my beſt. . 
Art. Then thus, my Lord. | 
We Grieve to thigk your late Expenſive Triumph, 
Was not worth the Summs it You : That all 
Your Trophies, Spoils and Treafure ra'en from Greece, 
Are now thrown by for Lumber : 
That ev'n Your Royal Caprives kd in Golden Chains, 
Were Abjc& Slaves before they wore 'em : uhy 
' That a Benumming Lethargy has ſciz'd Your Soul, 
And ſunk your Glory in Unmanly Pleaſures: 
That Women, Flatterers, and fervile Poets are 
Your only Favourites now : That we 
Whoſe Loyal Swords haveev'er been Your Guard, 
E're we Can gain Admittance to your Sight, 
Are Forc'd to give *em up to baſe born Slaves, 
Leaſt we ſhould ſheath "elWin Your Jealous Hearr. 
We Greive, that your ſurvivirig Soldiers are 
Solittle known, the many Thouſands 
1n Your Service Dead, ſo ſoon. Forgotten. 
" "| {a Procted, [- s EL rt Mp 
Art. You may remember, Sir, [ 
In Your Proſperity of Arms, when once 
You drew Your Hardy Millions up, and ſaw 
Th' Amazing ſnace of World was taken, 


P Afrae. 
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To contain their Numbers, 
You then bedew'd Your Checks with Tears to ce 
So many Gallant Souls in perfe& Health, 
Which You was ſure in One ſhort Age of Man 
Th' Inevitable Throat of Death muſt ſwallow. 
If then ſo late, becauſe a certain end 
Cou'd move Your Soul ſo far, what Floods of Grief, 
What Raving Madneſs ſhou'd Poſſeſs you, 
When You refleR, that they were all Devour'd 
"Ar a Bee: | 
One Fatal Battle ſlew 'em for the Tyrants Feaſt, 
And for his Table ſpread the Earth with Slaughter. 
By Heayv'n our Foes Report, they are aſham'd, 
T have Conquer'd Men, that.can ſo tamely bear their Loſſes ; 
Others leſs inſulring ſay, (and that indeed does wound us) 
That we ſtand ready all, and raving for Revenge, 
But want an Animating King to lead us. 
Mar. Nay, Sir! they talk yet worſe than this—— 
Xer. "Tis not yet your time to ſpeak. 
Mar. Would it were {—I ha' done. 
Xex, Have you any more ? 
Art. No more my Lord, but that 
You wou'd believe my Words, the DiQates of 
A Loyal Heart, that bleeds ro ſerve you. 
Xer. Aranthes, You! 
Aran. My Lord, Gricfs are told by Artabaxus. 
Xer. Now Sir, you have leave. 
Mar. 1 am unarted, Sir, in any grace of 
To ſtir the Soul ! my words are plain and ho 
Too ſhort to hide a Crime with Eloquence ; * 
I'm down-right angry I, where er'e I ſee 
The Face of Shame : Ye Gods ! had I but ta'en 
The Cue rhave ſpoke, the half whar he has utter'd, 
Ye had appear'd a—1I want a Nameto call a King by : 
" But come, Sir, I'll return the Muſick you have giv'n: 
I've yet a Tongue will better ſpeak 
My Thoughts ; a Voice, that once cou'd warm you faſter 
Than a Silken Miſtriſs, and was, perhaps, 
As loath to let you fleep a'Nights. 
Xer, Where is this Powerful Orator ? Let's hear him ! 
Mar. Bid the Trumpets Enter. 
Aran. Now you ſtrike him home, my Lord. 
Enter Trumpets. 


Mar. Here! here's th' harmonious Tongue ſhall plead my Cauſe, 


. And rouze your ſtartling Soul to Glory ! Sound a Charge. 


Art. Yet hold! By Heav'n, I plaud my Fellow Soldiers heat! 
And ſee, my Lord! what hardy rons join to back him. 


Look ! how they move! what, what a Martial Grace and Order ! 


=y 


(Mar. 


Embraciug 
Looks out. 


Cale 


T (218) 
Gods !. Vitorious Terrof's in their Eyes, and now 
Suppoſe within a well pitch'd Field, ' - 
The ſwelling Foe, advancing toour Formoſt Ranks; 
We fix our Choſen ground, and ſtand impatient 
To receive *em! The Neighing Steeds too foam and champ! 
And tear the Earth, and ſhew a noble luſt of War ! 
And ſee they come ! the glowing Soldiers ſhout; 
The Signal's giv'n, and Death in ghaſtly wounds 
Deals various Fate around him ! 
While Claſhing Armour, Spears, and Rartling Shields, 
Drums, Fifes, and Trumpets, ( Glorious Horror ! ) 
With their ſtupendious Clangor crack the Skies ! 
Now ſtretch the Allarming Voice of War ! Sound, till 
From your ſwoll'n Veins, the Springing Blood guth forth ! 
Imagine now, the cager Arms of Vittory 
Extending to embrace us! ſound ! as if 
The Glorious Scene were here in real Action! 
Sound ! and wake the Ghoſt of this departed Hero. 
Art. - © Glorious Harmony ! ; They Sound 
Aran. O Powerful Charm! ; a Charge. 
Mar. By Arms, it ſets my glowing Veins on fire ! 
1 burn ! my Spirits rave with | a for the War'! 
Away to Horſe! toArms! why ſtand you, Sir, unmov'd, 
As if a low born Fear, had fix'd you here Inanimacre ? 
Can you be deaf, when great Revenge and Honour call ? 
Are there ſuch Charms-in a detcſted Sloth: and Eaſe ? 
God's where have you Tameneſs lefr, ro ſtand thus long 
Suſpeed, not to dare ? Sourida freſh Allarm! 
And let the Martial Din ungrave the Dead 
To rouze him ! 4 
Xer. On Fotfeit of your Lives, forbear your Inſolence ! 
Audacious Traitos ! thus to Brand 
My Hallow'd Pleaſures, with the Name 
Of Slothful, Eaſc and Fear ! I'll have thee think, 
Unknowing Slave! That nothing in it ſelf 
Is Good or Hl, but as it pleaſes me. 
Mar. I ſay no! There will be ſhame in Cowardice, 
Tho' Xerxes were a Soldier ! 
Xer. Bal! 


Aran. Forbear, my Lord, conſider 'tis your King that hears you 


Mar. TI ha' no King, 'tis Merit, not a Crown 
That makes a King, when Pride and Sloth debaſe 
The Soul of Majetty : The Crown's a Toy, 
No more in Worth, than whar it weighs in Gold: 
I ſcorn a King, whoſe Robes can only ſpeak him Royal, 

&. Wiumcls ye Gods ! How loth 1 am to wake, 

And cruſh this Slave,” who like a Crawling Infect dares 
Diſturb the {leeping Lyon— 


(19) 
Mar. A Lyon! 
| By Heav'n I've ſeen a Hare, a Womans Courage 
Dare beyond thee ; the Martial Artemi/ie, 
Whoſe Aiding Arm in Fight, ſupported and diſgrac'd thee ! 
The Warlike Woman ſhew'd a Manly Rage, | 
The Courtly King a Womans Trembling Fear: 
Ever wer't thou laſt in Battle, formoſt 
In the Flight, humble in Danger, and when 
Thy Danger's paſt, Inſulting / | 

Xer, Seize the Traitor thench ! and bear him roa Dungeon / 
There let the ſurly Lyon Growle and Champ, 

His Galling Chains in vain ! Tit try him in the Den ; 
Hard Fare, perhaps, Darkneſs and Gives may tame him, 

Mar. ADungeon ! Now by the Power of Arms, thou'ſt found 
The only place, an honeſt Man can bear in Perſia ! 

Thou poor Inverted King, whoſe Favour is Diſgrace, 
Whoſe Frowns are Honour now ; Thou canſt not raiſc 
My Glory more, than thus proclaiming to the World 

ou hateſt me : But when 
This Lyon grumbles or'e his Chains alone ; Beware 
Thou ſend no Perfian Fools to gaze at me ; i" 

Leſt in my round of thought, 1 ſhould believe *em Greeks 

That keep me there ; and bounding from my Couch, 

Graſping with Fury the miſtaken Prey, 

With Flaming Eyes, ſhopld ſtare.their Souls away. [ Exit. 

Xer. To rhe Dungeorr hence, .and load him down with Maſly Fetters. 
By Heav'n Ill find a way to take 
An undiſturb'd Repoſe : I'll have my Streams 
Of Chriſtial Pleaſure, clear'd of all theſe Martial Weeds, 

1'll tear 'em by the Roots, and throw 'em uſeleſs by. 
Art. My Lord, Hower'e your Saldiers heat—— 
Xer. Tl have no more to do with ſaucy. War ! 
Were now Ten Thouſand times the Millions 
I ha' loſt in Arms, Intreating, Begging as for life, 
One animating Word to bid 'em move, 
I'd not unſheath my Sword, to be Enthron'd with Jove. [ Exit, 

Art. Why ! why ye Pow'rs! has ſuch-a tainted Soul 
The Care of th' Empire ? Or if the Gads have ſtampr 
Divinity on Kings, fixing them far above 
The Reach of Common Men ; why then-have we 
The Eyes of Reaſon to Inſpect thear Faults ? 

Why are we Born with Souls to loath Diſhonour, 
And yet by Honour bound to bear it ? 

Aran. How ! Tobearit ! No! That Loyalty's Diſhonorable, 
That bids me bear Diſhonour ; When Subjects | 
Are no more the Care of Kings, we then 
Have only left the Laws of Nature to Protett us, 


And Narure tyes us all to Self Defence. 
. l N 2 
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” We mult in time reſent the Blows we've taken : 
Mardonins's Freedom muſt be ſought, and ſuddenly : 
The Current of our Treaſure ebbs roo faſt ; 
"Ic muſt be ſtopt by Right and Priviledge : 

"The late Expences of our Gaudy Shame, 
'* Exceeds th' Account of Neceſlary War : 
' © And fhall we ſleep, when from our Hands by Force, 

The Gripe of Tyranny has wrung our Forrunes. 

More I cou'd ſay, | 

If I believ'd that Words coy'd win you to 

An Honourable Action. h 

Art. Aramtbes, 1 was never ſlow to ſuch a Call, 

Nor needs the Cauſe a Tongue, 

Burt yet the Undertaking's difficult, 

And will require our Friends beſt Counſel 

To Night at my own Houſe I'll Summon 'em, 

There ſpeak our Griefs art large. 

And may the Bleft Event to Ages prove ; 

No Crews fits ſafe without the Peoples Love. 


ACT IL 
The Scene, The Houſe of Artabanus. 


Enter Memnon with a Paper. 


Mem.TF Y Oneſty's a Notion, and only Revs 
Like Womens Chaſtity in cold Untempted Minds: 
It muſt be fo! I ever thought that Villny 
Had an ugly Face; bur now I view it. 
In the Flattering Glaſs of Intereſt, it ſeems 
No Monſter !-—Of a fairer form rhan half ſtary'd Vircue. 
— Yet It me think a little ———— 
Here I am truſted with the Names of feveral Men, 
Who have combin'd to free th' Imprifon'& General, 
To ſeize the King, and force him to renew 
The War with Greece! Nay, I've ſubſcrib'd my own, 
T'aſfiſt *em too, and now am going to inform 
The General of ir : The Undertaking is bur Juſt ; 
For Old Mardenius lov'd the King, and lies 
In Chains, becauſe he offer'd proof on't: Xerxes 
Is unfit to hold rhe Reins of Empire ; 
He throws *em looſe, and lets it run to ſhame, 
And Luxury—Why don't I haſte to ſtop him then ? 
And by the Execution of what I've ſwora to att ; 


Prevent 


Fo ( 2x } 
Prevent my Countries Ruine—But ſtay ! ſuppoſe 
I fail in my Deſign, (as ſure 'ris dangerous) 
If lam = Sg can my Country fave me ? 
Orif I ſucceed, am 1 ſure myCountry 
Will be grateful 2 They'll ſay perhaps 'twas Intereſt 
Led me on: 
And let me ſtarve, while they e the Bleſling ! 
They may be baſe, and pr y they will ! 
Then *Tis not ſafe to 'em, nor can I 
On th' other ſide be ſure of Life, if I delay. 
This great Diſcovery :—Why then *Tis fixt ! 
I'll take the ſureſt way to find Reward from Xerxe: : 
And when my Pardon, and Reward are fign'd, 
Then ler 'em call me Fool, or tellche King 
Iam a Villain. [Exir. 

] Enter Artabanus, Aranthes, &c. 

Art. Never was Cauſe, my Friends, more chearfully 
Embrac'd, never were Hands more fit for Action, 
Nor ever greater Glory waiting on ſucceſs: 


. *Tis not the Thirſt of others Wealth, or Dignities, 


Nor Envy of a favour'd Faction, that inflames us, 
No Mercenary end: *Tis Bleeding Honour calls us 
To revenge hex Wounds ; 'tis Xerxes, not the King 
That ſtands accus'd : If Xerxes can relent, 
Still let him wear the Crown ; if not, the Crown 
By us remov'd, can digni 
Another Head for Empire. 
Aran. *Tis not who Reigns, but who Reigns well is King. 
Arr. He that negleQts the Regal Office, 
Should be compell'd to lay it down ; 
And we who feel the ſmart of that negkR, 
Are only proper Judges, where to place ir. 
Aran. Let us but once more ſce Mardonius Sworded, 
We ſhan't be long to ſeek a Man, that's fic 
To weild a Scepter : I long 
To hear how he receives our Undertaking ! 
Why lingers Afemmen thus 2 may we believe 
He's not refus'd Acceſs to him. 


Art. You may, I have unbarr'd the Priſon Gates with Gold. 


A Servant Whiſpers Artabanus. 
Come Gentlemen, the Night begins to walſt, 
Our Small Collation waits us: Arantbes, 
Pray condu& our Friends, Vll give ſome Orders 


In the Houfe,-and follow You. [ Exit. Aran. with the reſt. 


Enter Tamira in ber Night Dreſs, Weeping. 
Art. What mean theſe Tears Tamirs ? 
Tam. Ocan you love like me, and ask that Queſtion. 
Tis true, I counſcl'd what you have undertaken, 


1 22 }) 
Yet cannot-help my Womans Fears: Not but 

L love your Honour more, than both our Lives ; 

Yet when I runor'ethe Frightful Hazards, 

The Dangers imminent you meet 

To purchaſe and preſerve it, than I could wiſh 

Some Humble Shepherd were my Love, 

Whoſe ſole Ambition werea Roſy Chapler, 

Not a Crown: 

Who in ſome ſweet Retreat of blooming Nature, 

Naked of Honours, but Enrich'd with love 

Might give, and take —_ unknown to Crowns, 

Ard drive with undiſturb'd Repoſe, h 
The melting Hours before us. 

Art. Be witneſs Heaven, how theſe words Tranſport me ! 
For ſtill thy Fears I know are born of Love, 
And Love's of Kin to Honour.—Conld'ſt thou behold 
Ev'n in the ſofteſt Moment of our Joy, 
Our Native Country in Diftreſs, The Bloody Arm 
Of Tyranny juſt rais'd to give the Woand ; 
Ard not with Horror throw mefrom thy Arms 
To ſtop the Blow? Think what a Glorions Tale, 
Futurity ſhall Regiſter of him, 
Thar firſt ſtept our to ſave her! 
And if oppoling Death ſhould croſs the Brave Attempr, 
Then ſhall it farther ſtill be faid for rhee, 
This Man, this honeſt Man, the Memorable Artabames, 
Beyond his Life, his Country Lov'd, 
Yet equal with his Country lov'd Tamira. 

Tam. O ſhall it then be faid Tamira's Fears, 
Oppos'd this Glorious Enterprize ? Periſh 
That Wife is ſo Impatient of her Joys ; 
That to Indulge her Love at home, 
Would turn her Husband's Honour out a ſtarving ! No ! 
Go on my deareſt Lord! leave me, and cheer, 
Thoſe Gallant Friends have ſworn to aſſiſt you : 
If you return wtih Life, my Love will find 
A thouſand thouſand ways to welcome you——Hark ! 
What knocking's that ? who can it be thus late. _ [4 loud knocking. 
Do you expect more Friends, my Lord 2 
Pray Heav'n nov ill be towards us ! 

Art. Be not concern'd, my Love, I gueſs 
*Tis Memn:n from the General,-within there ! 
Haſt to the Portal, know firſt their Buſineſs [ Enter a Servant. 
Er'e you give admittance, unleſs it be b 
To my Lieutenant Memnon: Be calm, my Love. 

Tam. I cannot while this Noiſe continues ! 

You ſhall not ſtir, my Lord ; Heavens! How I tremble ! 

Art. Now! whois it? { Re-enter Servant with the Steward. 
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Serv. My Lord, your Steward. 
Art. The News ! . 

Stew. Defend your ſelf, my Lord ! Some Danger's towards you. 
Going to my Reſt, within rhe outward Lodge, 
I heard the thronging tread of Paſſengers, 
Whom from the Window I diſcover'd 
To be the Guards : 
They now are Marching round the Orchard Wall, 
In Order to beſet the Houſe z _ 
I heard 'em fay too, as they paſs'd along, 
Kill none, ler *em be taken all alive. 
Art. Death and Horror ! we are betray'd! 
Tam. O Fly, My Lord! 
Ler me conjure you by the Pangs 
Of my diſtrated Love, fly ! fly ! ere yet 
A moment can befriend you. 
Art. Impoſlible ! I leave my Friends in danger !: 
Tam. Run! haſt, and rouze 'em from the Jaws of Ruin. [T9 the Serv. 
O Faral Enterprize ! | 
Art. That we may gain ſome time to think, lead you 
The Servants to the Eaſtern Gate, [To the Steward. 
Command 'em on their Lives to keep ir Barr'd, . 
'Gainſt all would force.their Enterance, Gods ! 
Was ever Noble Attion ſo untimely born ; 
O Tamirs ! | 
Tam. What Power, what Fate can ſtop our headlong Ruine ? 
Some pittying Gods look down, and ſtretch-an Arm, 
To keep our Lives and Love unparted ! 
O rhat the Earth wou'd open wide, and take us thus, 
Thus undivided to the Centre ! [Throwing ber Arms on him. 
Art. If we deſerve your Rage ye Pow'rs ! 
Now hurle your Thunder to deſtroy us : 
Boner ſtrike us cloſer, not aſunder with your Bolts. 
O! muſt we part Tamirs ! 
Curſt be the Hell born Slave that durſt betray 
Our Honeſt lives : 1Il reſt betide his Frighted Soul, 

Devouring Guilt, 

Like the Promethean Vulture knaw his Perjur'd Heart, 

And mark him for the Carrion of Mankind. 

( Ars. within. ) Ruin'd ! betray'd, and loſt! 

Art. O my Friends! 

. Emer Aranthes, and the reft in Diſorder. 

Aran. Deſtrattion ! Memnon ! 

Art. Ha! whar —_— ! X 

Aran. He! He! That curſt, that Canker'd Slave for fear, 
Or baſe Reward has fold us all: I now 
Deſcry'd him by the Diſtant light of Torches, 
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In Conference with the King, who Smiling comes 
*Jch Rear rocatch us in the ſhameful Toil! 
Art. © that a curſe wou'd kill the Villain! 
Aran. Let's ſend it then upon our pointed Sword, 
Since w'have no hope of ſafty left, 
Here / let us fix our ſtand, and if the Villain 
Dares to Face us, ruſh all at once to reach his Heart, 
And die like Men, Reveng'd: our Ruin. 
Art. 1mpoſlible to *ſcape ſuch Numbers: No! - 
_ Ler's down to th' Poſtern Gate, and try 
To leap the Orchar'd Wall, or now the Darkneſs of 
The Night Befriends us; Mingle with .the Guards 
That are in fearch of us, ſeem Hot as they 
In the perſuit, and that way take our chance, 


To ſcape 'em Undiſcover'd. ( a loud Noiſe without ) 
Aran. A way ! they are upon us : : 

Succeed or nor, we know at laſt to die. Exit. with the reſt. 
Art. 1 follow you. ( Tamia hol4; Arta. ) 


Tam. My Lord! myLove, I cannot leave you! 
O let me part with you, and-life together ! 
Art. This ts no time to part like Lovers, 
Nor yet to tell thee half my Fears ! 
The King ! Revenge / and luſt ! I can no-more 
But ſhou'd thy Frighted Virtue call for help 
Let this ſpeak for me. ( gives her 8 Dagger. ) 
Tam. By Heav'n it ſhall, and Home: But donot Venture 
To the Orchard : Here in the Houſe below there lies 
A Secret Vault, in former Times of ſome Religious uſe 
And now is only known.to me: There I conjure you lye 
Canceal'd ill ſafty call you forth : Nor Hell, nor Envy can 
Betray you thence, unleſs T prove Unfaithful, 
Art. O might we never part till then ! 
Hark ! They are Entering ! ſhow me ! Exennt. 


After-a Noiſe of the Gates being Broken down, Enter Xerxes, 
Memnon, Officers and Guards, with Torches. | 
| Xer, Where! Where's this, Infernal Brood of Trayrtors ; 
By Heav'n I'll Cruſh 'em in the Neſt / Away ! 
Look ourt.! Search every Hole, that Fear can Creep into: 
Nor Earth, nor Hell ſhall Hide 'em from my Vengeance ! 


Enter at the other Door Cleontes, and Guards Dragging in two 
of the Conſpirators Dead. 


Cleo. Here ! This way, ſhow the Bodies to the King / 
Grear Six ! two of the Conſpirators, » 
This Moment Breath'd their laft. 

Xer. Was't not my ſtrict Command to take *emall alive? 
Who was it dar'd to kill 'em ? 


Made an 


Demanded 'em our F 
Ar this, they looking round with 
 Toone anothers Breaſts, their painted 
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Ker. 


O ſpiteful ſullen ha pay'y Bring i - the Torture ! 


By Heav'n I if have 'em 


Mem. My Lord, eſe racks ara ate buxthe Limbs . i” 


Of the Conſpiracy, i 
If you would have it kuſhe for ever, 


them !. 


Cur off the Head, their. Artabanxs !. 
Xer. Thou haſt inform'd my Rage ; /Say Slaves, 
Among thoſe that fled, ſaw you Artabanus ?. 
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©, yi; Fm 


Mem. Then we are ſecure of him; 1 left him here ; 


If he lies yet conceal'd, ſhe maſk A Fania 


Be EPfirp-40 to the PR. a Guarded, | 
Now! 1s Artabanue ound ? 
Guard. My Lord, we've left no pace unſcarche 


So brave ! But rf is - te 
The Traytreſs knows I laye, 20 
But thus I tear the Paſſion os my 


Ang, in its,room, take fell Revenge 4) Yo 
Brihg inthe Rack ! 1'll try if that can make 
A Woman ſpeak her Mind. 


em. 'Tis here, m ; Locd., 
Tam. 
Tam. 
Tam. 


Ker. 
Tam. 


Tam. 


Aer. 


If thou wouldſt *ſcape it, ſpeak ! for { will know.. .. 


Tam. 


Where I have hig.m 


Then I mutt tell you, 
Vhere vnrt 


Yer. See you TRE ER 
tis..: Spe What Ra of at ? 


Yes, and feel it in my, Thou 
Xer, What oF? 


That L could bear it, Sir, t'avoid a 
Diſloyalty ro my Husband, and m TY 
That ſhall be try'd : Where is your 


I have hid him, Sir. 
I dare n gu, ing heh command 
Oe If the Torture !,. 
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hart on 4 ſvllng 
They'll forlwear Mankind. 
Xer. By Heav'n, I'm pleagd.ro fee Wi Foll IM 
Thou ta!k'it as if the Rack were bar a poke $i 1 
Bren ever ſenſible of any | 
'* Tam, Ten chouſand'th er: 1 Have TIT 
The pains of hopeleſs Love : 7% after that,. 
The y: gonies of Bluſhing to Reward, 
The Man that loy'd me. 
' Xe, \ How feelingly ſbe talks pf Love, ev 'n in 
The Face of Horror 7 Art rhou-nor afraid*of Dearh ? 
* Tam. No! This Moment from'my indow che 
Theſe rwo.unhappy Wretches runinto* © 
His'Arms, and 4h * how ſoon they're quiet ? Death : 1 
Alas ! 'He's. now my neareft Friend ! look here! . 
1 wear him in wy Boſom, Sig, © 


dy. Husband plac'd tim Thy Highan? T6 what end 
Tam. ' Durin es We ohrp Dill from rom me, | 
Xr.' Othe evererits diilſe nobferv'd. 

Behind, and reſt the Dar from ber.” hats” **; F Afde. 
" Mem. 1 ſhall, my Lord. | [He feats round. 
Tam. This Whi eva Mes am je - ons of * ['9 

Or lony' 0! mire et, ſerving Mem, 

Once more! Where is th Hakan 2 


Conkk and- yet preferve;thy Life. 
Tam. Thus far-1 will confels : "Thar L am now inideed;' 
Almolt afraid of Death : Fox it woakd ha fo Soul, . 
To kave my "Ha Ruinanrev F $7 
For I difpair again t mike trim ppy ) 


nd that the only wiſh; ' that makes ob LK.” 
Forgive me Duty, if 1 miſtake rhe Breaſt; + 
Bur grear Revenge and Loye, Inſtrutt me here! [ Sraks Mem. 
Xer. Difarm her! Seize her'Slaves !- | — 
Ll truſt the Tygreſs looſe no more. ; a d1®- - ap 
Mem. Fart = (Yeats fheas reacht. my Hedrt.”.  F'Dyes.. 
Tam. 'Tis done ! Bite = þ 
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Tam. Lcetme be Ages; Sir ! 
e, Beginthe Tome! Fe 
Fd have my Glory live fox.ever t 


y ticav'n ſhe mocks my Vengeance They bind ber. 
Nw, where are your {miles X 'drvin, La tri 1 | 
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Taw. Here! inmy Soul, which 


Thinking to bow it down to Baſeneſ& 2 bas anger _— 3 
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Still ſhalr thou leave unmoyY'd InaotAind:! (17893 
ErcR to Heaven. ; 

Xer. Away! and drag her to her Fate ? [She is carried - of. 
My ftern Revenge will brook no-more defiance. | 
Cleo, My Gracious Lord; might pour poor Slave advicow— 
Xer. Preſerve thau thy own and: remps mc ny 7 

I cell thee Vengeance takes up all my Sonl. 
. Cleo. Bur yet, you ſee, my Lord, the minds ir nots 
You are not thus reveng'd !— ſhe mocks the Torture. 
Now, Sir, may I Adviſe—=— 
Aer. Adviſe me! What? Not ev'n the damn ca Groany | £1 
With more varicty of Pain— Look there; 
, Cleo, Ifee, my Lord, and RO ſcefromthis,.. FT 
Were ſhe in your Arms, ſhe'd | 
A greater Pain, and you a ſweeter ye geanCce. ' \ 
Methinks ſhe's lovely yet ! Her Uni now ——_ ! 
Sce ! How her Snowy Boſemiheaves and 
With Inward Pains, Diſdaining to confeſs bend P2 
O Miracle of diſtrcſsful Beauty ! 
of Teat for Mays, 


Xer. Not yet 4 Groan'! No Sigh 
Reveal thy Husband yet, and1 forego 
My Juſtice !-—— By yon' Heav'n ſhe's Dumb and danntleſs? 
See! How ſhe knaws her'Lips, and firms hey Brow, - 
With ſullen Virtue ſhe s her Soul, 
:1Chee. Stypendious Wornan, : ! 


And bears it with 'Refotoriont!/: 
Xer. Forbear a while— +. [To the ETOP 


Cleo. With half this Pain, Pve ſeona Malefattor 
Make the Torturer tremble with his Groans ! 
Can all this Fortitude be born ef -Lave? 
Xer, If it be—— 
What Mortal Man can Merit fack-a Love ? | 
If Love can make her ſmile'in fucha raging Pain 
What muſt he do, __ CCI hal 
What Racks of Bli Thar kept mat he ge 11 
By Heav'n they mal detaier—— TIH7 
Unlooſe, and ſcat her bpyme.: + - {8hek bronghr in al Body 
I'm now's Convett tba Vadhnanoll Vierue:: C4] x] 
Thou Glorious Woman, whoſe Unconquer'd Soul” d bil recr Lagd?? 
In ſpite of Wrongs, reſolves my Rage to pity, ''' v2.70 nr br: 
For ever now, thine and chy Husbands Injuries | BOOTY ITPRINT 


AA ceo eo Lo, calf) ...c.4 Y.ooddto 2 af... Slew? >. s 9 — 


: 


P 


( v8 ” 


Berif hs hens 137 per FE offer ink vere 191 owns 
Bur if thy H and Safcty-can;r $864 67 n 80H 3t WC q 05 Qriiziert ct T 
Nay, -_ his Friends too, they'are: Cline; 2 row won veal yim glt, 
Thy Goodneſs has redeem'd "em. ; T *-ifSin02A no Wo 101200 di 
- Tom. What ſaid yougStr'? You do ni flagrer me! - dv 1:6 highs. 
Xer. Search round: my Ki fora Wiſh, kn chide. | ofi:7 
Or Wealth, or Empire, all-ttp.poar aGift;: © (7i2 238636} 
For ſuch exalted) Cwmedk::.1 KT tre 87k t. 1 10? oF } Nu ON3 CSC itt 
Bur ask! O ſpeak ! and teach nie e0/beguarefull 1 2182] 20d37%EN 132 
Tam, O my checr'd Heart! Shall I not ask in vain + ? 62H « 
* Xtr, . Speak, "and enjoy thy With 7 >! ©: 
Tam. eager it is an (== nn - _ 
Not Wealth-or-powen, 1'atre:w DAigniy-- . 
Nature and Reaſon xveremaght me to believey' 3 73 ©/ 
No taſte of Life cou'd be, but in the Free, ''.. 3 -* | 
Th' intire Poſſeſſion of the Mars that loy'd me. 
Give me his Life, and him che Life of thoſe. 
Unhappy Friends, his raſhneſs has engag d, 
And lam There para 
Xer. All this I had refolv'd unask'd ; | jt 
Can nothing more be giy'n/tochear thy: Life 3+ 
Tam. A little more, If I mightſpeak!. | 
Xer. Speaking is tO enjoy. 
Tam. Then give us keave, my:Husband, Sir,. 
Qur little Infant, and my ſel-with the Remains- 
Of our Inherirance, to ſeek Retirement; tl 
On ſome remote and unknown Clime, ho $206; t] ob. On; 
Where Power and State,” may never mote - : 
Diſturb the Peace of our unmurmuring Lowe.- 
Xer. Draw-up aPardonſtraie for Artebannry.. + 
And thoſe with him cqnecrti'd-in this: Conſpiracy: 
Here ! Fair one, take this Ring !, Give i thy: blughand, uri ©-lius 
Herhat thy, Triumph, and. bis Paſportithiongh the:World : - ;1 
Now. gently raiſe, and bear her to the Palace, —- | | 
And let our own Phyticiahs have the care of her. . 
Tam. Alas, my Lord, I want no Art, ſuch words as theſe 
Wo'd heal a Wretch expiring of his Waub@& ty. © | 
© let.me kiſs your Sacred Feet, — 
And thank you with my grateful TearsofJoy:;; 17 2 7 lr ls 56 
Thus let me weep, and waſh your ggnek Guilt away, | | 
Til Gods and Men, . ſtand wondaring at Vazne/ 7 
Xer. Riſe, Fair.Creature !: :Jave,! enjoy i thei Man tharloves thoe.. 
Tam. Now you indeed have rais'd mey-sais'dme;y : T C 
Froit Death. tokifesirdLpve, and ro my Hugbandsd 15: : # Dok cle} 
Buthaſt ! Olead-meto him, £37 my Wounds art cold, 79471 Y« JON tr 
Thar 1 may fold his Bodgrintheſo Bleeding Arads, 1x0) vor :t!! » 5 
Andprint it or'e with I Kos mw erat  evelotot 22001 fo ty 
Ot Erernal Fauh /- | 73 bc Seats NEA.29N 


| and wie baſe Detraftion bluſh 
: Fo'call us Cowards, or Inconftant Ty 
Since cy'ry Drop that falls from me 
May to our injur'd Sex's Glory prove, s 
That Racks nor Hell could ſhake a Woman's -Love:. vid ! 
Xzr. - Then thou 'rt the firſt thar never:could be won, 
And therefore only fit to feed aLove!: . 
Luxurious as my own::. Naw folls 
Seize her Husband the M 
And bear him to the [oor 
try Jou ave your. Royal Word: to ef Sin 


wm [1 «pron Fi 


omen mee 7 


o, Fobl ; I gave my Worttro firid-tiirh but! -* 


Jaltice COT him, and Gindeqhe Rack 1-/| 11; | 
Produc'd him nat-I.mighe:wi dn.) 

Make uſ- of Policy. ; an 
- Secure of my Revenge and Lays 1, 


Cleo. 


. | then:.: 
now:Imberh:: OL 
Then ſhe muſt,not die, IEY | 1a} 

Xer. Oh! no! ſhellives, and ſhall be lov 10 Ruin! 


I've prov'd her Vertue now, and find 

Te worthy of a Siege: Ill furthet trgu+c | 
If all the moving Penitence of Love cali "take ber + 
If ( as | would) the till refiſt that Power, 11.7 
The novbleſt my ro conquer. i820 ſtorm... 


'Tis Op 
Oh! w 


ives the Victor Glory 1-:- 
le Guſt will {well my Soul. 


When ſhe lies 7 om, d in Tears, and; 
Nay, after my abhorr'd Paſſctlion::1'll hold hex down 
With ſmiling Spite, and talk my Raptaires/0'er ; 
In-her unwilling Ears I'll pour ſuch Tales 

Of Looſe _ her verp Soul ſhall feel the: Rape. 


And thou 
Her Wo 


inmy Graſp): 


= nay deg I wou'd her Life deſtroy, 


I'll make her Eyes confeſs: that-the ar the Joy. 


AE I 
The Scene, the Palics. 


Enter Xerxes attended, a Meſſenger offering' hin a Lettery - 


* WW: 


Air on me tomatrow ! - 
I'm not at leiſure now. for Buſineſs. 


Meſſ: To morrow, Sir, may be Gu; 
They 're of Importance, r=" 
. The. Safety of. your. koyal Perſon. «: 


(308); _ - 


"ex. "1 telt thee, Blave, "my Will's my Safetys.| / 263341 £189 3:4 Wort biih 
"When Danger dares to face me, 21uv: Incfino) IO #b: OJ ry ls of 
I'll command. it-from my Perſon. 2m M0723 2llif bur! qo:Cl yi S267 


we But, Sir——— 1 ot 2's ” > "02018 16 G 
Nomorel My Dleafires wait? OD | Pat 


tk 


[ae Cleonmes; 
Now, my Cleentes ; What News from Love? 


How does Tamire bear her bu of Forwine?. Pr 
Cleo. Oh! never, nevi "6 
Of Pity view-a Scene ſo mo ofa Who kr 


We ſciz'd, .and forc'd her Hughand | 
_—_ her lowing Hair! 


She.wrung her Hands, | pry more 
Beating her Breaſts ; and in her w wh Lam: 
She broke through all the Guards, 7 whi ung Force, 


And ſirain'd her Arms once more around hit; 
We ſtrove to part him from her Hold ;. but he . 
Still clung, and claſp'd with ſuch ConvulfiveFarce, | 
Thar from her half- 'd Woeunds:rhe ſtarting Blood 
Agen ſprung forth 
And ſprinkl'd thoſe with Pity that oppoi'd her. 
Mov'd by that Sight, we ftope 2zwhite; : 
To let her rake aſhort, a laſt Farewell. ' 
uite Breathleſs now, her Head upon his Baſom lean 'd; 
She wept, .and ſpoke with dy dying Eyes 
The Gary) Haga of. = b-> 
He preſs d her y and/C My 
She figh! d and groan'd, and offer A Enhenez 
But there, alas! her waſted Spirits _—_ 
And lefther on the Floor, e 
Xer. Extravagance of Love! 
4f only to behold her from a Huband's Arms 
Were ſuch a mournful Sight; © | 
Oh1-what a Beauteous Ruin will her Sqrrows make 3 23d. As ta li'l 
When rifi'd of her dearer Honour ! 
$he weeps ant watts; with fwotf'n Eycs tooks up roHear'n;; 
And chides the Neuter-Gods for their Neglett of Innocence! 
But ſay! How have you diſpos'd het Hushand? 
Cleo. While ſhe lay fainting on the Ground 
We hurry'd him to Priſon, then us'd all our Care 
To bring her back to Life.” + © _ Fer. / 1s ſhe'then recover'd? 
| Cleo. To Life ſhe is, but hardly to her Senſes. 
She ſpeaks to none,' nor minds another's Speech: 
Penhive ſhe fits, with folded Arms, 
Fixing to th' Earth her Blood-ſhot - oY. and: wow \AT 
The piteous Image of true Mourning | 
Xer. How are her Wounds? © | 
Cleo. By virtue of an Arabian Plant, the has 
Already loſt the Pain: They wete at firſt 


Vh | yOu perceive ſhe is inclo'd 
Let me hear of her—— 


--eK Agen this Plagae!  Whe Kt  eppno4= #2. 
__ ty Maſter, Sir, th Ne Ea: .erefted Fort. 
Xer. (R ) ra Rt Bang .* 
Sw. you are De hn me 
! Who, what are they 2. a 
fe Moſt of 'em are choſt the Grier i Loh 


Xer. In nr 43 ” Th 
Meſſ. Yes, Sir, and.in too: Y hi 
Long-us'd ro War:'Yo of ct ROPTg. 

L For ings 


And now they ſay, they'll { 
AMeſſ. They talk but lutle,. Sir ; the Jon. ack Though 


*- Xer. | So blunt? 

And - oh in their Silehce. ' 
Meſſ. ' 'I faw, and erage bam 
Meſſ. Hed meulb yy oy a ne 

Were free to morro 4k bo | 

To force the Ptifon- _, WS 1 3e'y 
Xer. So Reſolute ? What was their Number: 

fs. When firſt } view'd*em they appe 

Not above Ten Thouſand : Bur in 

I perceiv'd 'em doubl'd. 

NXer. Hal It may be dangerous then TORY 

T*. incenſe a gathering Power«w It mitt he fo? - 

Here, take the Royal Signet ; haſte, and [ftop”” 

The Exccution of Arrabanas,” | __ » FExir an Arrendans. 


Nor is it Fear that —_—— by 
Bur, on my ſecond Thondits, & rity Wratice: 
<4 _ 5 


Ty OG 


The glorious Pp of eek wy looſe 
For the'll believe, when'?k proceft ir 
at Love of her has made me } vb = 

\. Beſide,” the News will call her Spirits home: - 

.' And/make her fit ſo much the ſooner fog my Artis. 

DG Force ne Caeae  owE  ed 

orces under his ,and meer the Re ; 
"= The Rebels, Sir, are more than thrice his Number. 
No more ! But let him -or die ! 


Han t am gone, Sir. ENS bd DA? 
es gr [78 


[ Afde. 


His few Ay _ their N 
Fer.” Tt no 
To entertain a Thou of Collogs 
But yet, Iam not fa lo 

'Lert Hood-wink'd Fortune 


DO 


Mah ſees in vain, and _ rn beg q 
Fight,, or neglcR 'em. PS 2 


"Nor is't'in me to fogn.s Gre 
Unleſs, with Pow' e 


WII Pit woT 98) Cs 7 
T8 _ Rv Dobrs Th pen. 4 whe a. 


Ki. mn Ka rGNe, uh pf , Nl pron —— 1C51 a: 224d 

e mpire,” a eb ronph av. 

What Faced + f1pd my Love. hae 1G : [ IC 
The AR kohaags | | hte. 1 an.;, _ Av». 


þ ome Keble logd” [7. 
Xer. Came forth,.. ye P W'rs.0n ucuari 
Jahre: WIE POW Powrftll Charms til wr: 
The Cabinets of Heav'n, and: .fro thence-, ,.. - +> ei pt jp 
The hidden Fates of Kir oy SON, Th«,Magi., af oFv.ccpa iP: 
Haſte from your gloonr (ao funny aft, Ts," > won bh 


Toe Art to wait , M Tron a d. 
Mag.- Command us, and, our Art obeys. 

Xer. Tellme might & is decreed gd 
If Thy Foes, gr Fog os . 
TH e wharP io? ab ___ . 

If Love, or Force, a makes ir.,Ojle bow: + Oy OY 
Exert your Art, and prove pi © her? oh hg <— ll 
Mag. Prepare the Charm: The Charm muſt be | "8 


To Sophiel, who delights: in Harmony. got + oct 
fi mtr 0 av] C8 ICH ; ' 
Sophiel ! Ol if Je: Fogp Fare, SL my bY $3:5120 IT. 
o ſeeft before 1 =OY mnb 26 yum 3! 16M aſe 
That know'ſt of yet Unbeing if 9412061 *T 1 
The Fates of Uncreated Ki Tm. - fit 49; 
_ Of Mep; of Empires, rhe Deom To 0011x717 


106 16001 $691 3% al 2G | 
editor brew) yer a9 af] 7 
1ſt Mag. Sophie! ol yas fo Boron avohety odT 5 

by the Moon's pale Bea Aon 3 oO ood edt ro]; 


Thouſand Thouſand Years toc 
xIt Mag. Appear ! 20. Appear 4 


That faintly glimmer: o 0 the rygian ern, rd 190) 19 9 {ar iT þ 
Appear, &Cz *: 1614 Hin a2” 2; lat | 
ad * ALT 11A ' 


2d Mag." -Sophyert 25 my "pr T* | | 
By the Ocean” $ Ebb 26d Flaw, - Taft bb $5 +.3% _— La FA .. * oN y 9 ; 
Whoſe Hidlaw'Cabſe WEmea Drew,” k PvE 299.91 * | 


Wee Sep; 3 O04 2 NELURAY i097 


By the. EFF. aig. 6,5 a wh 
The trembling Earth and Clnriſtk, 


Q 


> "FP */ 
TY 

* * # = 

P— j - u$*.,4 
2zlurn 118 i V I; +; 


Offt an Holt fi od? 


Chorus. Appear ! Thrice ! ihe! IR ; ge "7; 
Whether in Air L T -.. _ melt (= 
Or under +: bo Spy L 
; Swift ! we Lis wigs 42 Tc - a 
Or fierce as tear the Hrechl PEaMSak + 


1 "ES b. wes 4.4 
(337 


*WONOE iQ 22387 6 03.0999 Mityel, « b22bat pt w 1 


ariſes in the 2am. of. an OW Mes al ta WHre,* git, G2 


973 


doit thou ſeck'to know | 110 


| Soph. Too curious Mary! * 


Events, which, good or ill;"fore- "6 Woes? 1! ir inn 7 Hf IC 
Th' All-ſeeing Pow'r, pho ond cu, poo 127 3 
Thee every thing a Morral Seate ſhould: fave: I 10 yitbH 271 233}A_ 
Fore-Knowledge only is enjoy'$ by Hearn. 469.1 2311 b'$<06 
And, for his Peace of Min 10May forbidden.”: loft 71 4 C1 Axl 2 


Wretched _ Life, if he OC his Doom; | iregtt Cl 
Ev'n Joys fore-ſcen gi ea no Rom, | . 14 rr) 

And Griefs aſſur'd Las ff befor on they cate + {1 won 

Yer looſe the Charm, be wile !.0- ſadinedinty':. i r1:51:1::1 oft Bi'H 
And what's decreed by Fate, witti Patierice rake. | by | 
Map.) Thou -ngatato croF6ur Monatch's will: 4 


Whar he commands, Spirir, I charge thee Fell, 
Speak, or I'll bind thee wan Everlatting 

Soph. O! ſpare me, and ſpeak; 
I thought, in Kindneſs, 
Know then, raſl'Man; t 
Which fav'ring Fare nacy alive Sicko Pow'r. 
While thus thou liv't in'Thoughtleſs Luxury, : 


ot | 


3 hred of Friends, of Foes defpis'd, thow'lr dic ; 
*x dneſs only-fam'd to late Poſterity. | 
»g But chow-in Laye aſtranger Fatre-ſhalr know ; ——- 
- The Fair One ſhall, bur ſhall ro Vertue bow; | 
; With humble Love purſue, and thou ſhalr: find | 
Thou arr deceiv'd,. Alas! in Woman-kind. / [ He deſcend. 
Xer.- 'Spirit, thou ly'| ; 1nc'er defpis'd' ſhall-die : - 
Vil change my Death, to prove that Fare-can lye. 
| Shou'd Forrunc threaten whatthy Words dcchare, 
=: I'd free my Soul, robe 'd on hervi. | 
| And for'my Love, -witt the res know; 
'» She ſhall to Love or Force, nor-Vertue, .bow. 
14 Vertue may pleaſe, and give dull Souls a/Fealt ; 
; But Raviſhment's a Joy for Gods to talte, | [ Exit 


| The SCENE changes toa private Saks in the Palace. 


Enter Cleontes and.an Officer, ond Servants ſetting out a Banquet. 


Cleo. Diſpatch, diſparch! Sn gappaneche: 


'Y . I gueſs the meaning of this Preparation! 
_ 6 theLady in a Condition, chink your? 


VT. ay gy ege 5 Ye ; . | —_ 

— _ Her H 's Par on have re- cali her Spities. 
if. _ Has ſhe ſeen himthey 2 * 

Cled ; She has: I ſaw there Merring her, eh "Palace. - 

"Of. Sure 'rwas a joyful 'ene, / > 1 4 


FP? 2s 
—_ 


Cleo. It ms indced ! Joyful, even rodTce of $oerowr- | | 


uthe-> oy Ld I 


II\ 
Wy RON 1 
Pain, | 

The Terrour of his Dearh; or the! Jay- 

Of his Return ro Life :* For evin uw: 
Of. Where is her Husband now 2 | | 
Cleo. Afﬀeer the Hurry of their-Joy was over, 

He. peice 1 d her ing ro viſit braye-; WT)" | « Do1'4 

h to part, ur more unwilling ro Ys. I i 

Difnit: d him on his Promife of 2 quick Rerurn. 

Thar Vifit was the _ thing cou'd: part 'em, 

And now the gs ſecure of Opportunicy 


If in the Interim her Huchand ould return, - 
Your Orders are, to give him:poAdmiuante - b #3; | 
See all the Anti-Chawbers clear'd ! Away / ies age! 117) LExuant: 
Enter Tamira alone. + | 
Tam. Haw tedious are the abſcne Hours of Love / + 
Life's an unpleaſing Dream whey he's pot with we. 
"Tis work ! 'tis Death, and to. be agen / 


I am impatient of m State '%—— When !, when, wy Love! 
Sure Time ſtands (till, ro fly-the "re Taſer Ar our: ! 
Our Hours in kove have Wings; in Abſence, Crutches. | | 
Whar can this-Muſick mean ?——, Addxeſs'd to me ? [ Soft: Maſich 
Good Heav'n !*the King ! and yer I read no Terrour TExter XC$, bow 
In his Looks /—— Innocence ſhould neverknow ing «; 6: difÞance. 
The Guilt of Fear ; I'm yet——wrew; +: (02008 I 

To thank bim for my Husband's Life 1 © 

{ To Xerxes. Þ'When bountebus-Meay'n: gina ſupeting Joy oy, 

We bend: our grateful Knees: to thank = Gods: [She knew 
Kings are cheix Images: Such Thanks asHeaw'n., 
Accepts, {rhe humble All that Manicatrpapnyh © FL, 
Receive, O facred.Prince, from me; who, 20s 

Have giv'n me Life re{tor'd, and-niore than-bift «my Hugbang! | | 
Nioz wou'd.I have you think that any Power on Earth 

Bue Lo my Love. cou e'er have Br 

My Heart to brave my Prince anF4 
/ ' Xe. Ay,!. rhere, indeed, thou'ſt n Morive 

That might excuſe the fouleſt Crane, 

And on oF it fajr as. Innocence! 
Enconquerable Love 1. Oh, who can brave his Power ?- 
A Power ! that braves-the eldeſt Law of Mature : | 
Ev'n Self-defence is.loſh, where he exerts his Sway. 44). 

For, who'd not rather die in Proof of Love; « 71 
Than ſuffer Lite, unraſting of his Jo? 
When ove excated Love ! 
Hemade a greater God than Feve my 
Had.t thou nth oy. obo 


” Xe. 


» cn. 


Yet from the he of all their cowri rig Though, 
When on rho. cage echo eB, 
Thandowetke Tas 'em lur'd coEarch,] 
SONNNINT Wn y's WAIY 
bone er thou turn away ? \Is i 
belovr'd! ro be ador'd! | 
{bg + nie humble Tears offend this? ; 
The Gods are not averſe to oo We kneel 


' To Heav'n, and taſte of 


O why! why ! didſt thou rake an '' 
Withcan t the Softneſs of an TS _,. 


Canſt thou not pity me? 
Tam. Alas! it snotinm 


A PO by HILIY 
Sill "em Hom ! | 
And he's fo aa opt ve of th Joy; SE its ron | 


And leaves me cruel to the 

Xer. Becruel ſtill, ES Rid oe an I have 
Confider'd all the vain po of Deſpair, 

Yet have refolv'd tuſc no oc but Love! 
But ſuch a Love ! fed with wat ! 

So fond of Miſery ! ſo impor 61 Sem iu 

It muſt be inofferſive ro the the chaſteſ Ears! - 

Tam. Why do you hold me like 2 
That trembles in your Hand; ra pry pd its. bites 

'Tis moſt Inhumane to be cruel 'cauſe you-may. 
"Tis true, I am your Slave, and in your Power. 

Xer. Behold, I throw it of! Be free " Tſcoth 
All Power but humble Paſſion, * D 
Which thus diſrobes the Purple King, | 
And ftrips him to the ſtarving Lover. 

— Bur ſhall 1, muſt I ſtarve before ſo fair a Banquet ? 

Tam. T have no Room | 
To entertain another Gueſt. You may 
Difſturb my Love ; bur never can be welcameto't. 

Xer. Tl bring with mea tender fghing Hearr; 
A Lover's Heart, that bleeds, ds, ch wes. 

And dies, to make me welcome 

Tam. fa n co thole few ſtarve ; ths thc*rislof ; 
I, in a u ave 

Xe. "Huedd MY 
The Ignorant and Vulgar have Mee het Deere Fup 
The\poor contented D 


of ls robe Tx To Pons. 


- 


of idle Nature; Pele 4 & IR v4 a 


. 


1 J NOGR0 
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Tam. Strike | ſtrike 5p, ye. ow! 
To the Ears of Vertue ! . | 

Xer. Vertue's the Bane of Bliks; 
The Husband's Love, Love leaves it Ele es 


ie teabed WA ith ws hs 8 chpaer le I 


Ayd even fears to ask 

12t with a Looſe the happy Lover Lakes, 
He's ſtill i _—_— of unknown, Fi Jin; 

with unfated Lon ro _—_— l 

Ana adds, by acking pap te - 
By Heav'n, ſhe mu ora pa wy _s 50n fre : | 
And while I'graſp her thus, ſhe wk diſſolve, or burn / 
She melts ! ſhe pants! her Conſcious Eyes ganecly: the nah 


And ſparkle Aer thin! - .... 
The God of Th xr: ns all her 


And thus I ſeize her, lots + my hee TOY FINES ber.. 

Tam. Tyrant! 'tis falſe; Leicher mele,, og burn: 
Exerting thus the Strength of Innocence, 
1 daſh thee from thy Luſtfuj Hopes for ever ! [Breaking F Ve bing. . 
Stand oF ! approzch me not ! for if, 0797 
By all the Wrongs of my undaunted, 
Theſe Hands, "_ 'd with horrid =- | 
Shall rear my guiky OL OIE: 
The recking Balls E Fi Res 

Xer. Why renly. et ſ 
That ſaid, I was deceiv'd _ 
I knew my Hopes to conquer thee were vain, 
I now deſpair, and that ſecures my Pleaſure !... 
Women that yield to LoveFor vile Reward,  . 
Are Things below the Pailion of a Monarch's Soul : 
But ſhe that can, like thee, be deaft to Power, 
To conquering Love, yet « Bae the Rack for Love,. 
She is, indeed, a Banhuer for the Gods.! 
'th be their Taſter NOW nc __. 
And ferve P in Raviſhment 80 "mM 
Hadſt thou Tabmitred to my 
Perhaps in Heat of Blood 1 dn Es "Ts, 
rn pong is. 

pis'd and hate thy 1 

Tam. © happy Thou 
Porgive-me, Love, if rom een i 
That Love ſhould moſt abhor, 


(IE io " Ade 
, \}/ _—__ 


' Methinks thou art not cold, 25 Teauld 
* By Heav'n, I'll grind thy folen Hire'es Love, 
And glut my Vengeance 07 OR &: 
Tam. And why Abhorr'd'@ - PATE 27: "[ Smiling: 
Can there be Horror in'f6 foeaisPhefire 7 
Can Force be needful to the yieldive Fair ? - Mi 
E find, you think me, whae-I all Ice ! Ar by 
Ah! little! little do-you know of Wottiatkind 1:4 © ''* Is 
Our Lives! Our Thoughts ! Our yery:S0uls are Loye. - | 
Our Tears are Softneſs, and our Gr te db 
Our Frowns AﬀeRted, and our"Sthiles 
Our Hearts are Tender, and our:Ton 
Our Wiſhes ſecrer, and our Eyes debrgp ent: 
We-muſt be Cruel, ere we canbekind y | 
And uſe Reſiſtance to be more Defir'g 5/340 1, ii ©. 
Bur when our Cruelty has done j@Part, . 
And kindly prov'd how lll the Wretch 6an = 
Then! Then! Our Joy” $ fecure—Alook can Cure Diſſai Looks wanton. 
ak —_— b betauſe'T bore thie k, E þ ws bin: 
am. You perhaps, e E NO 
That I could only bear an RusbandsLove a 2 
Alas! 1 ſuffer'd that in ſpite ro you 4 110771ts -- _ 
Not love to him : For you, wetethen wj-Poet 
My Intereſt Brib'd me there to ſuffer :/ 
My ſtollen Pleaſures now areall fecare; -. 
The Rack has fix'd my Reputation fair; - 
It now ſhines out with ſuch a glaring Light, 
It blinds the Eyes of Jealouſy. 
By Heav'n I know, weze you unkind; of baſe, 
And ſhould divulge the Joys, I now reſolve rogive, 
( So fair my Horour ſtands) it wou'd not be beliey'd:-\ 
Xer. Nay, then the _=_ did.tiot Ado p-7et ty 
Confeſs, I'm now deceiv'd in Wo d. + 
Tam. And why deceiv'd ? T6 us | 
- Cou'd you believe theſe Eyes, the Starsof Love: 
Were fixt ? Not Planets wandring round the World-: 
To ſearch and taſt of {weet Variegp? ; 
A Husband'sL ove: periſh the Wierch;' Q's 
> Whot Heart once fir'd, ſeeks narroburn for ever; - 
And has an Husbands Fuel to-Maintailvthe Flame? 
- I ne're could find it ſos For me'! I 
* An Hundred Eager Lovers have ſopgly'd his room; 
- Yourh's form'd co melt, and-Qharma 
| While heabroad has foughe his Country's Dauſe, 
- I've till been raiſing Love Recruits at hame. . 


3 TL 4 
Acir's ©1 +63 


% 
e'ems; 


omansHeert, : 


_ Wow - 


4 } , $ - v 
< A om J nk" 4 


ap eek Fa & & IT, ” YE *Y 


. Jt Frides my Soul, rothink m Fx 
Ard _ _—_ to q -Hea == = 1 
Xer. y iles to me : Siler common : 
A Monarch cantior Feed, on what haspall'd hi milerar 54 
Tam. You ſeem uneaſy, Sir, -permit-me couch-your Hand, 
Toraſt your Kiſſes! Now you're grow: | 
Xer. Gods! Thata Srrampet.cou'd appear {6 Chaſt! 
"Why did1 form ſuch Mgyltrous hi 16s | 
A robe S hf yet Tis ws 
Lewdncfs and Life, are what.they rake together : 
Tam, And why! Is that a Name ro Fright you? 
'Why did: you woo, unleſs ro win wy Love : 
How cou'd I yield, unleſs I rurn'd a anc : ?. 
Xey. - Bur thou'rt fo Foul, I loath thee :/ 
Wirth looſer Beauties to delight my ag 
"Such as will ſell their Honoug ur for a Price, 
Em hourly ſerv'd, and pall'd? "Tis Vulgar! No! 
My Hope was here—— 
To raft thy Beauty, andihy.Virtu | 
But know, that Royal fo 4 bp 4 wt 
The Handled Offals of a Common Love; - 
IY Virtue Tainted, thou haſt Joſt thy Charms ; 
Aon thee to thy Husband's Arms : 
e thy Luſt my Furious Love has ram'd, 
7 a Reward, take all my Guards inflam'd : 
Or if they fail to ſlake thy looſe dedire, --;/ 
Sol am free, ſet all the World on fire. 
Tam. Gods! can it be? Is then the Face of Vice, 
-So loathſome ev'n ro the Vicious ? 
Triumph you Guardian Powers of Virtue ! 
And let your Caſe of Innocence this Day,” '' 
To your Eternal Glory be Recorded ;; 
For this Eſcape fhall tell the World a Tale, 
To make your Ptecepts more ador'd, than'ever. 
The looſer Beautics now ſhall blaſh to hear, 
In what diſgrace their lewd Embraces axe, 
A Tyrant Luſtful, and Debauch'd with Power ; 
In ſearch of Bliſs, an Humble Paſſion wore, 
Conceal'd his Luſt, his = oy +2 0 mogr, abog | 
EE 
ur W e _ was 2 
UnveiP'd his Soul, and how the Br 


- # 


SCEN FE, The Palace M 


Enter Xerxes Attended. 
Xer. kf Bepow. all h' untyeafar'd Rounds Wild Delight,.. 
Fnever yet could raft ſubſtantial a 
Or know one Pleaſure more chat Common 
/1f 1 indulge my A petite, I'm cloy'd; ' 


"Uneaſy now, with what I icy Hog: 
If when my Blood is high E 
Hooſe the Bliſs, becauſe my Power Comminads ;- 
The Peaſant there takes more delight than: 1 
That Travels through Diſpair fo-ſ\weet Pollcflian, | 
. When Deaf to Injuries, 1 make my way 
Through others Ruine, 
Stern Conſcience ſtops me ihort; and will be heard, 
orl&'s. ar:Reſh, 


She keeps me waking, when.the | 
Thornes!. . | [4 frowrat 4 Jififincee 


And ſtuffs my Pillow with a fn 
Ha! what mean thoſe ſhouts! they found of Mutiny | 
Enter Cleontes: baſtiz. . 
Cleo, Arm} Arp my Lord! rhe City's ina Tumult ; 
Araniber having forc'd the Prifon Gates, 
Has freed Mardenivs from the Dungean, 
Who _ his Chains along the Crowded Streets, . 
' And calls 'em hrave Rewards far-Loyalty: 
NXer. infulding Traytor ! 
Cleo. Another Party here produc'd a Rack, 
Stain'd with the Blood of fair Tamire's Wounds! - 
_ SanEE] place , bor 
rec irgins, whom you hadlat Ravidea.; 
In ſpiteful Pomp were carried raund the rot 
» To rum the Peoples Hearts a | 
And 1 much fear, their Fury wnillhe fat. 
7 - Xer. Meer.they no on ? 
eu a. 


"Fout indeed; bur 
4, ud unrla' ou m 
i drfabanus oe 


0 
* . - 


by CO vi 


 Mardonia be preſtrib'd,13! 1 cv ST 
Ser on each Head an Hantred — 18013697 o7 081 &rly0 2toot oT 
Mcan while, to make thaifkdbbel cuneate of oor 24 oe 


NE -— nee eG <vig 042 UI 260; ik oT * 
Then fct < all on Fire, : 


” tn. _ of 


Let none eſcape, bur bury all in Flames. 
Allarm the Guards! Bar up he Palafe Gatys, #nd follow me. [Exis. 


"The SCEN E. Changes, 40 the Ciry. 


3K! 
! Enter Mardonius in Chains, Aranthes Bearing Bis Sword, Mogiftrates 


;and People fpting: .. \ 
Aran. Fellows in Arms, and you m Friends tie ; 
a:Tyranls por 


Both equally opprels'd bendidy Vie | As 
Behold our Liberty in Chaingyl £31570 3 23 T3V91 5 fy 


This Loyal Arm and Head 
And watching for our Countries Pracoapd Honour, 
Half ſtarv'd, and Fetter'd like a common Traitor ' 1 
Unask'd, and unadvis'd of you, haveiwe oreſurk '« 
( Preſuming firſt, you'd not eandemw.che Naku) 
To force the Priſon, and fer free this: Man,i- * - 
Free from a Tyrants Power,but-[tilf in Chains ; 
If you pronounce 'em worthily # naw-w 
Him, and his Swotd to your diſcretion we "wor 
'Toarm, toexecute, or free himſelf and xt cared 
Is it your Will he be remanded: 3.44" 
To.cd his Life-in'\ſhameful Bonds? 
Or ſhall he rake that Sword, inur'd zo Aion, | 
And lead you forth to brave R andLiberty ? 
People. Arm him !. Arm hieo | Libeny! Libeny LA They give him 
Mar. If ſupple Words &T) the Sword ant 
My Noble Country-men muſt {| F, 'wbbind Bind." 
I ſhall appear ungrateful fag this rſt Ahourph $ | bY 
Tf Blows have Eloquence, Fil be a Talkes: 's 12 M9 I 
Let it ſuſhce, that I am free and Arm'd. 
Not my own Wrongs ;- but Luna ſhall cdge my Sword, 
Your Liberties Infring'd, yourRights deſtroy'd; - '' 
Your anticnt Glory ſunk 1 in Sloth and Tyranny ; 
Your Ranfack'd Houſes, .and exhauſted Tri 
Your Tender Virgins, and your Wives deflower ” 
The publick Wrongs, and poor Tamira's Rack, 
Are Stings too venom'd, not.to fwell R | 
Ev'n to your Wiſhes Height ! Once more, I'm Yours; 
Let Heav'n but ſmile. tho' Perſia's Head ag low, | 
I've. yer an Arm to ward Blow | - + "Ext. 
Omne:. Joey; Oc. "3a > OMe Tf 48008 ho 10437 | 
% Te | 4, PE KS. a4 043 


view bo | -ghor * 
Te 


; Sc = - 
6 XI ON 5 14 tw: bnA 


Fae. vaK..£ 
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"1 m6aÞnA 510m © S181 
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Hark! the Pars y arhqos £77 1 b've'® fe 34-07 7 2h WU 


Ha! What means yon Glaring Lighrt—-Ir ſeems HheFirb $0 Tax? ciauer > 


By Heav'n ! the Houſe of Meriden all in Flanics! aber 


Nay, 'tis the ſame? 4K&now itby the Portal! look!. A. vi 8 
Look ! How the Rabble ſcramblefor the Phnder ? DD 
hy rae Care they take to fave ——; ———- T T 
—— ml enne” of Af 
Burning et W 
n Honeff Cauſe Recuire 4 * [ 
Nabble within, | Away ger hob te ; 9: 21alet4] 
at. Sold And ſee the Torrent! this way. LIED | [ 
Off Ha! By Heav'n the Lady: cooftTheadeartt 1 Oh Yo ST 
And her Child rudely Jalor the Seretso-/1 1 - 
jong the Had; wicker! 


Within. Away wah: 
_ epey it We are no number to 6 
OF. Let us run back to Artebans:, ind if 

P bring him down to her Relief, 

Before 3bey carry her to the King 4 Rur, | "1X 9813 27 
They axze upoy us: 7 | »TLExtant. 


iſt. 


Enter Tamira Plender's, ber Hide and Claathe diſorder d; rhe Rabble wink |" 


wc ramrrarkes 
Tam. 0 ne IE 
| = yan gee be touch'd yn marr 


ones pn 


O! Cou r to ſce 'ertt torn y Cruel Hands, |: 
From off DR der Mothers Breaſts? .. : 3} bay Ys 
Wou'd it not make you Bleed, and tear your Hairy © (1 2 7 11-45 7 
© And nf ray ns Nye Its Fay 0: 

Come I fay give her-the | done ws # 
Norm. and will do m0 


3. Roy. . The nay Lonfal Ptooder and/1 will keep, 8 
A Tom, { Kniling, Dear Sir, 1 You look with SITICE Hen 
_ If you have Power Gommand, .Jif-Pity ſpeak 5 4271 
- So at your larcſihigpr,! Fay Font Mercy bud * [-: 6094 
Of Heav*n, as now you ir me. 4 TIE 
- But ſee! His Bloody Arm is Rai! 0 ftop +..: [She Riſes. 


i 8, Pre tar wil ar For piry hold! - | 
| 5, e that will charm you to Conpelons,. Fe 
I This Diamond—— OE ow ber Boſom, F 


wal bra proag0 ane who... - 
Long: :i2) mH 1 
li wu 29 10 160Y : 


- 5 Z X o ' 
” | * 


ck ro feed me, dk 4 1633 #310 2 
Lift Lprizeiies wotrh ? ; '* or 
ir beyond 'tm bod H-lve my(Chal + 3.1»; 
2. Rab, Ay! ow Iftel thee Woman! ole Oe King. 
Tam. Here, Gentle Sir, ind ink i wi. | 
Ten Thouſand Prayerg— Sir— 
2. Rab. You muſt have-no-Child;; ri hare ich anorhet Diamond. 
Tam. By all my Wocs I az dz : 57 7g 
You cannot be ſo Cruel rorefuſe me now ; - Nartobt 4 Gli 
om endre ſearch! take all! ++ = Jv | 
To pinching Cold, to every. thing but ſhame 
Tear off this Idle Robe, it mnihoente ans; S£1"Y 
While that tender Infant neediir-” : 3 
3-' Rubs Phah ! mtey wht bar? mule funda hear 
A Woman Pate > 
2; Reb. Ay! Ay! away with her Sa. 
Tam. My Child ! O Savage Creararest. 4 | 
Ons. TotheKing, to the Palace F-awhay her. hall drag we; & tos, 
Tam. 'tHat'The King ! Not all your 
Thils.will I the G 'and tar 2 
Fo eſcape him! Fierce Thunder ſiviles rac ti Grave ! an 
Gape Earth, and take me living down to tidtror:! 
Torments! any. Hell ! But Life:and:Shame'! © 1 
Omn. Drag her! away with her io * eg ber bythe li 
Tam. OCruclt: [4s of. 
Enter Ma ; Acanihes,- ae Fae > 22 OX 
Whar means this Friends ? Dn f 
Why ey Wha you _—_ 'Bets- unhiv'd; | 
Thar ſting in wild Rev or Friend, oees 
Is.it becauſe you want a Icoleadyo whs .-- + vo 
Or do you ws wars Ro grngs | 
Why is this W drbydalotg? (769 keel a ho fend 
* Mer, Nowby my-Soult the Fl Zoming, Hephor' [they Raf 
® Mor. my.Soult the Fair ſ c ber, 
Tam, Proteft me, Brave Mor dewins | - 
Mar. Prote&t! Yes, and 
Tam. Hold ! I conjure your he 
And ſpeak 'em fair, or that Reven 
May eoft me dearer, 0 
Mar. Ha! Foxegothe Infant, -Slaves! . 
Or by. the lifked Fury, of this Arin==— 8 


bad, 


aA | i 
Yam. Add ery 2 Lond, rag damn te! 
be rd ng 

expected him cr'c this to join us, 
We ſenc to know th occalian of hid Uelalyy” ©! > 37, 
And every Moment wait his Anſwer. 
Aran. Andtce, Ki abe Meſeger s terxt's! 


os Office. 

Mar. Now! Have you Genthe Oonatat?”” 

: M4 FLY: | 
Without the Ci Foam | 
'From whence, d, he ſaw his Houſe in Flamics, © 471% 
-And led his Men Fury down to join-yout © OY! & 
7 ny © a og 
An Officer (whom juſt before h'had ſeu. 
To find, and bring his Lady to 
"With breathleſs haſte Inform'd hini-rturehe Rabble, - © + 
Were that very moment herqs the'Faltice; 
At this he Trembl'd, and his — 

Bat bn a ſudden, ſtarting frous! 
He Nar's ho Number none A 

on to th' 0 
To GORE To, © or Reſcue her; iy b 


| kim, 

WE Tim'd and dangerows'Brtos | 
Bur haſt! away again, and tell bins -. ; 
His Tamira's ſafe with me. if he ſhou'd force 

The Guards, he runs into the Jaweaf Death, **" 


Tam. O! Fly before the meets him. | & x © Ex. Offfcer, 

Mar. Some on before ts fop ine Fire! MeftY 2ithty OR es | 
Tamirs be Care tanbes, WACO LI 
While1 with theſo.Miamhi oned hi Adlifiatice. Ex. Jon. and Aran. 


Evter.w Seem Officer Wonnded, 
Offi. Arm! Arm! 


Mar How now Soldier ! What mizaudtidfe Vrounde? -/ 
a My Lov, ny EY 


| Of. This omen Sormin Lp 35. ; Cc _ 


- And#threaming if refus'd. ra harry ir in 4 fhos 


| 1 Viv * vob 'baix _ 
ST 420705 527020 »/ .T\ | 
| he flew with Par 6n choGowks, on 
Peg inte Rv Vl  thivuy! - 2:00 p 
DeſtruQtion rowunddimi for: SIE 2.40 ” 230007 2 
Sk and ler pare "ALE W 
With Ld [d | 
Alas ! 1 fear you'll be too late: But yer 4 = / 
There's Hope in haſte,” wi Lord) fteoo this Flood of Ruin: wet 
Mar. O Fatal Error! on to the Palace! March! © - Extunt.. 
1D; ©3 61073 j 4. - . bl. 


SCENE. The Palace” 


An Allarm is beard, ſevperal yum ore the Stage, Ee Diſoas. 
Omn., Fly.:. Fly ! they are Entring ! they are upon us: Fly! Excuur. 
NXer. Co fuben 1 How incline me. 
Ce co! Il tang Snare! :Nor caniI 'ſcape 'em-now. $3 
! V1] ſand the ſhock alone ? [3 
The fearful Stag « Bay willFight,-0!/ 1 
Will dyereven 'd upon his Hangers 
&nd-the fierce a." | 
mak ing.D 7 Crown's Right Tr Ouh 
wn's Right Ro ; fit! 
yt " Wart! ny cr Ss 2 14 
It the Godhead T9 192 \ 
ear ber Ile Scrolls of Fu deored 3. 
Fo ſhe has written falſe of me ! I will not dye, 
oadas dap nl wtr "av peta | | 
Thus with this Awful Front, | is 'S% 
VI look the Raging God within, 7 930 \ 41" 
And Frown 'em into Fear! —Thou Pale fac'd Slave? [Shout &' Eloſting. . 
1 MyLord, Y Guards are hal defroy'd, $6 2k 
So y our Guards are 
The reſt Revolted all ro Artebame, 
Who like a Delage, wich his Force comes Rowling in. 
Sr; Eft him Rowlon!;; i 2 14 $19629 RET 
He oieets a Rock will ſtand unmov'd-his 8 RG 20.5008 bh 
And daſh him into Dew. __—— afain.. 
Fre) - i Enter Artabanus.Profſing back kis- Followers. - 
Art. bn! ob omer = 09 A IERNG 


With ih ichellow Foc Contrny 1 a | M144 mv 
_ ous Face. XX MOR HF. . Ng 
Or \FeneaheV the VIS King, Xe 
| Kibes are yd Moi Fa Þ - 


We © nd their Aces Grear mel rhe vl3' JO 


ruful Flag ims thee 
GW carer? ame Can r F | - 
Xer. Traytormemmm 0) 0] 200 105 10 21407 ©; 03-652 
Art. Td rs naar Bt, 
TE edema ita 9 
Ev'n t W \guve tie Vernc; wi HO ' COU 17 & 58 . 
- = war is Is It 10 M032: 
$9411 { 
A 21 wr Phy | bas 
But here's a Force would break' pH" 
And turn ev'n Pity to Revenge and : A: 
IF. yet the Horrour. of the Deed 


Has left thee Temper, ſpeak ! What tad cepor 
Tamira done, to merit ſuch a Death 


Why haſt thou kill dro "—pS ; wy al "212 | 
bers {1H | | DN 


The tendreſt Mother, andthe Ghoſt WIR 7: 474i: 
Xer. But that I know to vga hy rHar | Log! 
I'd ſpurn thee, Traytor, for: 


Daring to ask a Reaſon of thy Montreh's Will? 
Bug,”as a God, to Thunder-ſtrike thy Soul; 
I tell thee, Slave, I Whor'd her to'a Dil. king, 4+ 29G 
And then ſhe was unfir for Life : 9:07 41% 
Nor cou'd I brook to let her liveforrhee,)4 2ill bis eAlt 610 27' 
After the Stamp of Royal Love was on{her/s. © 0 0 

Am.. O ſavage! bloody ! The Horrout-of Hs Wotds' I 
Has numm'd my Senſes, an drowns-m weak Revey ein Fears.” = 

Xer. Now, By my Glori in the Skies,-! 
My Words have : mare: than/Poweb'of common{ Kings ; 22” Bt 
They're ſomething inedr !'''Tis:$econd, Fares © DF 
To ſtrike this y Soldier pale e with Fearg 1 5 107 
He weeps! he dies — I've dook'd him to Ghoſt ri 

Art. And art thou dead /-Our tnfane-Love AE Wha. | 
— No more of Woman ndwi>+<: Farewell? ©. Rs Ly 
Nor need I this to dry my Fears, witwn © + Lo avfr? 2&0 'at I 
The Thirſt of Vengradicc a my'Blood;:: H 42 ak 
And;diinks:'em faſter than they filial | d1- 
Hear, hear me, Gods! Revenge poi Heads prophan's; 51000 [Bherls.' 
And as the Caule, the woeful Gauſe, isyours, wowtts 
39 Cort Whals Arm ( yegpoduts nwilling:infts | 
Hurl _— os ro the Tyranils — 
ny at-allithat Fare carudobi Come = ratuFoot! 
A NOTE e's a Pain, ( as, ſucdj 
Thus. Hand to Hand oppos'd, 
A Nobler Form to ſacs the £1042 2#1D. ! 2:7 


* *V1902 2:54 208 75 Strliegaee 6 


PPT Joe WO 4 - I8".-4 Wet, 
_— Now, 4 Sug Je be =” po wm red 00 ? 
, Ut 9211? ©? ard : nIQTl. 
; cou hy thee OY 2 | 1 qi ; #:retinloc get9 '* xn Sr Pr 
That Manly Fury it thy Ep: : gale I" 68 6. ein ya $7509, « 4i ul 
1t ſers the Noble Front of E f amy View, en O NET 
And heightens/ pip qzo- yy aff Tg to: or My © caotT | Y 


Yer. ' Confuſion : 4 How he - mop Eye THE! + tarts nn Ke l 

Bur thus I pour it all gs icy 1601 HOT VT =) binttog 902 n : 

And certain fend thee tot Ray + mrotte »11'4 BW 
Art. And thus wy Pety, © 6-4 es "/',f Bard fab 
Xer. Furies! and Hell / Tele cows A 3: 95.1 


But if rhere be Hereaft eiengole = w 2309 r 2:4 111 
Rebellion from the low W 900 th © pgs 3,4 errrry | 
And gire'em freſk Alarms of War 16 2:2020H 50 


More dreadful thantheir puny Giants 

The deſperate Fiends, by mc to Freedain. | 

Shall daſh their Chains againſt their Cryſtal Town, -: 

-And ſhake their rw n to Horcogr i#+—5Otet'i lam Y 
.M Ws 1 } j 
A etveSour Life bene ky AR As. -\ 
1 am notdying! No! I'm won of the World, 
And now will leep f ws a1Þv1 


Are. When I behold this | 
Ry Batney yeoomquns wo SHI C1 
"His Hand is on me, and his Lookyarecnibl! ©. 
"To be no more, is now to be woſk | 


Oh, fi Fri itnols. of. Hark? 
»f ok 2 Theer omen | 


Mp Foctunt 4.9m —_— 7G; 
"Oh? fu WES oy Fri VEE | 
-See there. the Wou car's, the _ dead: 
By me hefel, for potiey np 
ry © nh Go Hoare! Thy Tam ves! 
And comes to mece thy Arms: / 
Oh! aber had Me ted $09 than clagaaatcrahiesd; | 
Are. What means my Friend ? Tawirs kving >: Vil3 Q 
Mar. Run! Haſte, and ill her 0f cis Hloody"Channe! | 
twat ne" > ce her Hutband, Gem yp. "ir # Si. 
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